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PROLOGUE. 


W//4/ ! will  no  warning  do  F — fare  hay  dned  grown  ^ 
So  often  jilted  ^ jet  will  he  Cullfd  onf 
'tis  ftrange^-’but  jour  good  Natures-)  Sirs.)  will  [way 
Powerful  Farietj  you  mufi  obey  : 

I thought  pur  lajl  bid  "treatment  was  enough y 
As  fare  of  Sermons  f ave  made  ye  too  Play»proof% 

Tet — m auger  all.)  you  wtll  afjifl  the  Cheat) 

Tho  ye  fee  danger ^ joule  purfue  the  feat. 

Like  brisk  young  Popp  thaPs  heated  with  defire, 

When  knowing  Mifs  does  fubtly  fan  his  fire, 

Tho  fure  of  Clap yet  will  he  not  retire. 

' Then  take  your  chancO)  the  frjl  time  * twill  not  he^ 
if  it  prove  had^  that  we  have  Coufend  ye  ^ 

Tet  we  applaud  your  Curiofity. 

For  GallantS)  Jbou'd  ye  fatally  engage 
*T 0 keep  from  hence  till  Wit  returns  to  tb^StagO) 

1 fear  but  few  of  ye  will  fee  that  Age. 

Then)  Jince  the  fauit's  jour  own)  beenH  too  (evere 
On  us- — your  poor  and  willing  Servants  here 

For  Faith we  treat) 

With  aU  the  little  Wit  that  jots  can  [pare. 


The 


The  Perfons  Names. 


_ \A  Credtikm  old 

IVIr.Percivalj  GlQMonylGve.^Fooi  who  has -a 

^yotir  TWife. 

Mr.  Crosby,  Courtly. 
jVIr.  Norris,  l^ovsdli. 

jk  /f  1 c (j iill^^ t to  the  old  Jlditfi  s 

Mr.  Gillow,  o tanh. 

yr  T " nr  r /r  { A J tnhus  Coxcomh  of 

Mr.  Lee,  7 om  tjjence. 

Mr.  Richards,  Laurence.  ZLovtzXi's  Man. 

^TheOldmans  fUife^ 

Mrs.  H u ghes,  Mrs.MraJ /oOT 


Mrs.  Barry, 
Mrs.  OsburOj 


rj-  t 7 . C Ditmhttr  to  old 

1 beodociay  |Monylove. 


C Widdm  difguh^d^ 

Lhc€^  fo>'  Theo- 

cdocia’s  Maid. 

CTomEdeace’s  Wife 
■h /I  rer  jvery  Impertinent  and 

Mrs.  Gibbs,  Mrs,  tLjjCnCC^K^edlom  of  her  Hus^ 

(%nnd> 

Mrs,  N^pper^’  36tty^  [^MrtoMoaylovQS MaU, 

Servants,  Attendants,  Bailiffs, 

The  Scene,  LONDON* 


Com  €(fewe  r 


o R, 


The  Modidi  Wife, 


ACT  the  Firft.  Scene  the  Firft. 

Scene,  Covent|Gatden. 

: Luce  alone. 

FOrtune-'-thou  haft  proved  kind  in  placeing  me 
So  near  my  Rival  Theedscia  ; 

And  now  falfe  Loveall fuddainly  ftiall  6nd 
A Woman’s  Honour,  nor  his  Perjures 
Shall  reft  long  unreveng’d-— 

When  by  his  Toothing  Language,  cunning  Arts, 

With  Protef  to  be  none  but  mine, 

I was  betray’d  to  his  unruly  flame : 

But  thus  disguis’d,  as  Tf>eedoch*s  Maid, 

I’ve  fubtly  won  her  Love— ^fo  that  when  e’re  he  comes 

I eafily  lhall  fruftrate  his  defign. 

T$  her  Theodocia. 

Thee.  Ah  my  dear  Z,»  re 

Were’t  not  for  thee,  my  labouring  heart  wou’d  break ; 

Thy  Friendftiip  eafes  my  difturbed  mind. 

And  I fli^l  ne’re  forget  that  happy  hour  > 

In  which  thy  Coufin  brought  thee— ^fince  thou  doeft  prove 
Mot  only  of  Servants,  but  the  beft  of  Friends. 

Luce.  Madam,  whatever  hitherto  I’ve  done. 

Or  ihall  hereafter  do,  will  prove  at  laft 

To  be  my  Duty,— .but  Madam,  your  fad  looks 

B And 


a Tom  Effefice : Ot 


And  frequent  figfes  betray  an  inward  grief  5 
Let  me  Conjure  you  by  that  Name  of  Friend, 

Which  you’ve  been  pleas’d  to  think  me  worthy  of, 

Reveal  the  caufe  of  this  unufual  Sadnefs. 

7heo.  Ah  Luce  -*a  Father’s  Rigour  does  difturb  my  mind  • 
So  much,  he’s  blinded  with  fhe  love  of  Wealth, 

He’d  have  me  Cancel  all  my  former  Vows 
Which  I by  hiicommand  did  make  to  Courtly^ 

And  place  ’emon  toveull,  whom  ! never  faw, 

But  by  his  Pidiure, fo  that  either  way 

I muft  prove  p' fjur’d  or  difobedient.  (then 

But  Madam".- -if  Ca«yr//s  falfe,  your  Vows  will 
Be  cancel’d,  his  /ilence  may  caufe  fufpition  5 
For’tis  aiJeaft  a month  fince  he  left  the  Town  : • 

And  werlffetdnftant,  as  his  love  feem’d  true. 

He  could  not  have  forborne  fo  long  a time 
From  fending  kind  expfefltons  of  his  heart, 

T’obligea  pleafinganfwer.1— .but  \Mrs.  Effence 

A conftant  Lover  in  this  Age  is  rare  5 J abo've. 

’Tis  gallantry  to  break  the  Vows  of  Love,.  . 

And  he’s  the  bravefi:  man,  who  has  been  moil  , i 
Perfidious  to  his  Miftrefs-*—  . , r/c  JjrA  ’ 

7’heo^,  Forbear  dear  Luce  fuch  faf^l 
Here  I’me  inclin’d  to  think  all  that 
is  falfe  __  ' 

Dwells  in  this  man-^id-each  feature,  ail^la'wi,(il./-' 
Proclaims  a guilt  of  all  things  that  are  Mir — ^ 

Oh,  take  that  hated^objedi  Ironj  my  /i'ghc 

' {Gives  Luce  the  Pi‘0ur^, 

Luce',  Ha  \ 'L$veh  Pidurel^ — “ 


(Theo.  fuMs  out  another  Figure, 
My  Soul’s  tranfported  with  this  gift,  , , - , 

So  highly  I efteem  what  fire  re  jedis,  , 

That  I have’  been  but  one  continued  thought  i 
How  to  obtain  th’oiiginal. 

This  piefent  may  an  happy  omen  prove, 

To  my  defires -t’enjoy  the  man  llovei 

Theo.  But  look  on,  this -then  check  thy  rafli  opinion: 

Ganft  thou  fee  here  e’re  an  inconfliant  line — 

Alt  what  a pleafine  air  dwells  on  this  Face  j; 


the  Modijh  Wifii  ^ 

Thefeeyes'difplay  atonce 

A charming  fweetnefs,  and  a noble  pride  j 
Nay,  all  the  Lineaments  befpeak  him  one 
So  truly  brave  and  noble,  that  ’twere  a crime 
Unpardonable  but  to  think  him  falfe. 

Luce.  This  piece  indeed  denotes  a noble  foul : 

Yet  Madam,  pleafing  looks  have  often  prov’d 
The  cloud  and  varnifti  of  a Treacherous  mind : 

Yet  fince  your  Love’s  fo  great,  I cannot  blame 
Your  juft  refentments  of  a Father’s  rigour. 

Theo.^y  all  that’s  good  I love  him .yet  Imuft-**  oh  - 

( she  faints  and  lets  fall  the  Fill  are. 

Luee.  Help,  help — »fome  help  for  Charity. 

To  them  Tom.  ElTence. 

T.  How  now  Mrs.  what’s  the  matter ! 

Luce.  My  Lady  is  not  well 

T.Bff'.  Is  that  all  ^ your  cry  wasfo  lowd,  I thought  of 

nothing  lefs  than  a Rape poor  foul,  (he’s  very  filent — ^ — ■ 

that  my  damn’d  tatling  Wife  wou’d  take  example  of  this  di- 
vine filent  Creature—^ 

Luce.  Pray  Mrs.  hold  her  till  I call  more  help  to 
carry  her  in  Exit  Luce, 

Mrs.  Effence  difcover’d  at  a E'Finelorv, 

T.  E(fence.  She’s  cold -I’le  try  if  ihe  has  life 

(kilfesher)  Amber,  Musk,  and  Civit! -I  proteft  I 

know  not  whether  file  breaths  or  no (kiffesher  again) 

fhe’s  of  Violetsfrom  head  to  foot ^ — *what  a ra- 

viftiing  lip  is  here ! 

Mrs.  Efjence.  What  is’t  I fee,  my  Husband  with  a Wo- 
man in’s  Armes ’tis  fo- he  kiifingher 

Ohpretious R-cgue!  mufti fuffei  this ! Tie  be  fooner  with 
you  than  you  defire  y’faith.  Exit  Mrs,  Effence. 

To  him  Luce  and  a Maid. 

T.E(fence.  Come,  come  away,  ’tis  pitty  fuch  a pretty 
plump  (and  I b elieve  found,)  thing,  Ihou’d  flip  into  the  other 
World  at  an  Age,  in  which  (he  is  capable  to  do  good  in  this. 

Exeunfi 

Enter  Mrs,  Effence  alone. 

Gone  ! how  foon  they’ve  quitted  the  place,  as  If  the 
Plague  were  here— .1  have  often  wonder’d  at  bis  late  cold- 

B a nefs 
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nefstome  j but  now  I find  hedeny’d  me  thofe  refrefliine 
Comforts  to  beftow  them  on  his  new  Mifs ; this  is  the  crying 
fin  o’th’Nation,  grown  common  among  the  Block-headed 
Husbands,  as  well  as  with  the  Angle  Libertines,  who  think 
every  man’s  Dilh  ought  to  be  at  their  command  to  carve 
where  they  like  heft,  and  ’tis  grown  fo  modilh,  that  the 
accompliiht  Gallants, as  they  call  themfelves, will  not  Marry 
unlefs  they  may  have  the  freedom  of  keeping  a Love-toy,  as 
they  name  thofe  lewd  Creatures;  for  a bare  Wife  won.’t  down 
with’em-'WhenHeav’n  knows  they  need  not  ramble, did  they 
perform  their  duties  at  home;  but  the  Wife  muft  ftarveand 

languiihwhilfttheyareat  their  Varieties but  In  Troth 

itihan’t  be  fo  with  my  peirt  Blockhead;  Tie  hold  him  fo 

flruJlly  to’t  hereafter, that  Lie  fpoyle  his  gadding  Tie 

warrant  him. (spies  the  HSiure. 

Ha  1 what’s  here  <t  if  this  duskey  light  deceives  me  not<— . 
tis  a rich  cafe 

By’re  leave,  I mull  fee  your  infide 

(.opens  the  Filturtt  fims. 
To  her  Tom  Effence. 

T.Iff.  Heaven’s  be  prais’d,  ’iwas  butafwound ’tis 

a lovely  foul,  and  on  my  Confcience  not  of  my  old  Neigh- 
bours Begetting Her  skin’s  as  white  and  fmooth  as 

Pomatom — but  mum--. — here’s  my  Mortifier^ 

•Effence,  blefs  me,’tis  a lovely  Pidture — (a/t^e 

T,  Ejfenee.  W^t’s  that  (he’s  fo  devout  at  ha ! — 

Stats  ftiine  out~--^  (Looks  ever  her  shoulder. 

Gad  take  me gad  forgive  me,  ’tis  the  Pidure  of  a 

fmo'oth-fac’t  Fellow. 

Mrs,  Effence.  What  a Surprizing  look  ishere  I Oh  thefe 
bewitching  Eyes  and  tempting  Lips  1 {Kiffes  the  P0ure, 
Me-thinks  they  melt  with  fuch  a fweetnefs  \ Icoa’d  for  ever 
dwell  upon  ’em (ofide. 

T,  Elf.  S’life,  Ihe’l  Fornicate  with  the  Pidure  1 

Mrs.  Eff"en,  Ah  Mrs.  Effence-,  what  wou’d  become  of  thee, 
had’ft  thou  the  addrelfcs  made  thee  by  fuch  a comelyPerfon; 
that  Woman  were  a Beaft  that  cou’d  deny  the  kindnefs  he 
fliou’d  fue  for — ^Oh  my  curft  Fortune ! to  make  one  of 
the  Vulgar  my  Yoak-fellow,  ’twere  better  to  be  a Mifs  to 
fuch  a one  as  this,  than,  to  be  Coupled  as  I am— r~pte»y 
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thing ’but  fuch  a Pidure  of  111-lack  is  my  Logger-head, 

that  a Bear  to  me  is  the  more  beautiful  Beaft  of  the  two,  and 
wou’d  be  more  pleafing (afide. 

T.  Elf-  AGoatw.ou’d  to  fatisfie  your  Appetite 

(Snatches  the  P'0are. 
How  now  Madam  Flippant^  have  I caught  you  traducing 

the  Honour  of  your  Lawful  Soveraign,  your  Husband 

What,  what  defe<S  have  I that  fliou’d  be  correded  and  a- 
mendedv  this  fliape  and  mein  in  times  of  Yore  were  not  con- 
temptible when  Knights  Daughters  with  their  Thoufands  did 
proftrate  themfelves  to  me  V and  Maids  of  Honour,  when  I 
carryed  Gloves  and  Ribbons  to  Court  to ’em,  have  fued  for 
Kindneffes  which  you  have  rcapf,  and  I pray,  what  ate  you, 
but  an  Oyl-firkin,  whofe  folecompolition  is  Larop  oyland 
Anchovis. 

Mrs.  Ejf.  Yes,  yes,  I know  well  enough  that 

T.  E(J.  Do  you  fo  and  after  my  rejcdting 

my  aforefaid  creams  of  beauty  to  the  fletton-  milk  of  thy 
Countenance,  am  I thus  rewarded  i You  grow  fo  Ramr 
pant,  that  the  plain  wholefome  difli  of  a Husband  won’t  down 
with  you,  without  the  Ragous  of  a Gallant. 

Mts.  Eff.  Goe  to,  my  fpecial  Property,  and  Cover-lid  of 

Iniquity — inflame  not  my  refentments ^but  reftore  my 

Pidture and  that  inflantly 

T.  Ejf  Then  this  is  my  kind  Journey-man,  is  it? hutrf, 

a pretty  Rogue  to  rob  an  honeft  Cittizen  of  his  good 
name, but  did  I know  him,by  Finsbury  Vde  maul  him. 

Mrs.  Ejf.  Leave  off  your  idle  fantaftick  fancies,  and  re* 
ftoremyPidlute  wIth  thofefubmiflions  that  become  a Hus- 
band s and  beg  pardon  for  prying  into  my  Secrets, or  I fwear 
rie  ad  what  you  may  repent  you  e’re  provokt  me  to. 

T.  Ejf,  Make  my  SubmilSons  ? break  thy  Neck  thou 
Traytor  to  my  Honour  ^ Slife  flop  that  Clack  of  thine,  or 
upon  Rep,  /’le  quarter  thee,  and  fet  ’em  upon  the  Citty- 
Gatesfor  a terrour  to  all  Extravagant  DomineeringWives. 

Mrs.  Ejf.  And  what  flaall  be  done  to  Whorelng  difloyal 
Husbands? 

T.Ejf,  Yet  again! Stand  forth,  and  makeupyour 

mouth  as  demurely  as  on  the  day  of  my  Tribulation  and 
BiOadage,  which  was  my  Wedding-day  withahee— — fo 

now, 
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now,  againft  thy  brazen.fac’c  Lady-fliip,  thus  I draw  my  Ac- 

cufation: Dorothy  Effence^  hold  up  thy  hand, hold 

up  I fay — fo 1 will  Ihow  you,  to  your  coft,  what  I learnt 

lafl:  Seffions,  wheniwasonthejuty. 

Whereas  thou  Dorethj  Efjence,  Wife  of  Thomas  Effsnte, 
■Milliner. 

Mti.  Eff,  ’Wherenithpu  Thomas  Effonce,  Husband  ofi)o- 
£|fe»<re  Gentle- woman- — - 

T.  E(f.  Gentle- woman  with  a Pox — a Cittizens  Daugh- 
ter and  a Gentle- woman — 

Not  having  Grace  or  Obedience  before  your  eyes 

Mrs,  E(J.  Not  having  Grace  or  Obedience  before  your  eyes. 

T.  E(j.  But  being  moved  by  the  Diabolical  difeourfes  of 
lewd  wild  Gallants. 

Mrs.  E(f.  But  being  mov’d  by  the  Diabolical  g'ances  of 
lewd  wanton  Creatures. 

T,E(f.  By  Amber-greefe  and  Pomander  leave  off— —or 

Haft  Felonioufly  ftolen  from  the  body  of  thy  faid  Hus- 
band— 

Mrs.  Eff.  Haft  Felonioufly  ftolen  from  the  body  of  thy 
faid  Wife. 

T.  £([.  The  ineftimable  commodity  of  his  Life  and  Call- 
ing, his  Reputation. 

M\s,  E(j.  The  ineftimable  commodity  of  her  Life  and 
Calling,  her  Reputation. 

T.E([.  To  hisdammage,  and  againft  the  peace  ofourSo- 
veraign  Lord  the  King,  and  fo  forth, 

Mrs.  To  her  daramage 

T.  E§‘.  Cudflid  Silence. — ^ — How  fayeft  thou  Dorothj, 
Guilty  or  not  Guilty  t 

Mrs.Eff.  Hou  fayeft  thou  Thomas, CalUy  or  not  Guilry^ 

T.Ef/.  Asgad-fa’me,  leave  ofFyour  tricks  and  plead,  or 
Sentence  ftiall  pafs  upon  you  tobePreft  to  death. 

Mvs.Ejf.  Not  Guilry  my  Lord- — 

T.  Eff.  Say  youfo  i — How  wilt  thou  be  tryed  then  f 

Mrs.  Eff.  By  this 

{Snatches  the  PlSfure  and rnns  out.  Exit. 

T.  Eff,^  Good — She’s  run  away  with  the  King’s  Witnefs 
that  (hall  hang  her;  hov/-ever,  Tie  after  her,  for  fear  by  tam- 
pying  (he  fpoil  my  Evidence,  ’ Exit. 

Scene, 


ths 


MoMjtj  Wife^ . 

SCENE,  Garden  to  old  Monylove’/  tiotife. 

V 

Mrt>  Monylove  and  Bsay. 

Mrs.  Mon.  It’s  dark — Arc  fure  you  gave  stanlj  right 
diredions  i.  ■ 

Betty.  Madam  I did but  it  is  not  yet  the  hour  5 befides, 

ihou’d  be  come,  he’d  go  dire ftly  to  your  Chamber- window, 
according  to  your  appointment , and  the  Ladder  is  lett 
down. 

Mrs.il/.  On  better  thoughts /came  hither  to  prevent  his 
coming  to  my  Chamber,  therefore  prithee  ftep  up  and  fee 
if  he  be  there  ;ifnot,here/  will  expefthim.  (fe’ArrV  Betty 
That  loves  me,  is  queftionlefs,  otherwife  fo  brisk  a 
'Town-gallant  as  he  cou’d  ne’re  have  prov’d  foconftant  to 
his  Amour,  confidering  the  frequent  repuifes  1 have 
given  him  s I muft  reward  his  Conftancy  , but  not  with 
yielding  to  his  defires  5 for  tho  (by  my  old  Mafter  SirTx- 
mothy  Tbrivetvell's  contrivance,  who  having  been  bufie  with 
nae,  aqd  fearing  I fliou’d  prove  fruitful  to  his  difgtace)  I am 
Married  to  a Superannuated  Fool  yet  in  defpightof  all  temp, 
tattons  and  opportunities,  ifit  be  poffible  that  fleih  and  blopd 
can  hold  out,  Tie  keep  thofe  Vows  I made  to  my  old  Dotard, 
in  hopes  thatHea<l%i,  to  reward  my  Loyalty  to  him,  will 
take  companion  on  my  Youth,  and  by  his  death,  make  me- 

capableof  making  a younger  Brothers  fortune. -not  yet 

come  < Tie  take  another  turn.  Exit. 

, Enter  hoxei\\.y  Laurence. 

Lau.  Sir,  Sir,  are  you  mad/  fiiou’d  we  be difcovei’d, 
what  can  we  expeft  lefs  than  a feifure  for  fufpition  of  Felony, 
Burglary,  or  what  not,-  and  fo  be  worfliipfully  hang’d  for  a 
frollick. , i ,L  . 

Lov.  Thou  cull  infipid  Afs,  he’s  no  true  Lover,  who  will 
- not  run  fome  danger  for  the  fight  of’s  Miftrefs  5 andlfwear,- 
e’relfleep,  ifpolfit'Ie,  I’le  either  fee  or  difeourfe  with  her  ; 

. that  when  I am  in  bed,  I may  dream  my  felf  into  a pafllon 
which  may  enable  me  more  vtgoroufly  to  exprefs  ray  Love 
tomorrow : for,if  flie  proves  as  witty  as  her  Pii^re  dacribes 
her  fair,  I lhall  be  beyond  expreflion  happy- ; 

Lau.  - 
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Lm.  No  queftion  Sir,  but  you’le  be  monftrous  vigorous 

tomorrow,  ihou’d  you  do  as  you  fay Dream  your  felf 

intoapaffion. ^ButSir,  in  my  opinion  your  Dream  wou’d 

prove  more  plcafanr,  if  you  wou'd  home  to  Bed,  and  fancy 
her  one  of  tliofe  fine  Ladys  you’ve  Courted  andenjoy'd  5 that 
isthe  trueEliz'umflumber!  Hang  thefe  Night-fpirits,  the 
damn’d  fufpitionof  their  being  either  Oid  or  Ugly,  wou’d 
fooner  put  me  into  a Fright,  than  create  Amorous  thoughts. 

' Lov.  Sarrah,  not  a word  more , and  ftir  not  from  this 
place  till  I come  agen ; nor  breath  for  your  life,  left  any 
one  Ihou’d  over  hear  you Exit  Loveall. 

L<w,  I am  a Slave  Sir So,  now  is  he  as  hot  after  frefh 

game,  as  a new  cured  Gallant  that  runs  a Tilt  againft  the  next 

Petticoat  he  meets,  to  try  his  Dodlors  skill It’s  not  above 

two  months  fince  he  fwore  a Rich  Widdowinto  belief  of  his 
Counterfeit  Love-,  forihe  (good  natur’d  foul  / ) thinking 
him  real,  yielded^  butfofoonas  he  had  done  the  feat,  he 
(like  thereftof  his  Brot^r  ftrikers)  turn’d  tail  and  fneakt 

away  without  taking  leave ha — I hear  fome- 

body  comeing — now  honeft  Laurence,  to  fave  thy 
Carcafe,  what  wou’dft  thou  give  (ot  Dafhne'sh-} 

CUlty  of  being  turn’d  into  a Tree  c 

Enter  Theo.  Luce* 

'ihto.  Come  my  dear  Friend-—  ^ 

Lec’f  recreate  our  felves  in  thefe  coole  fhades, 

And  for  a while  divert  my  troubled  mind 
From  wracking  thoughts — 

For  his  tormenting  filence  prompts  me  to  think 
T hat  your  fufpition’s  juft — Ah  ! were  he  here, 

A Fathers  rigorous  power  fliou’J' not  prevail. 

Luce.  I wonder  Madam  chat  he's  not  yet  come, 

Since  I writ  word  of  what  confequence 

His  prefence  wou’d  be  here — and  us’d,  I thought, 

"Sufficient  motives  to  have  haftned  him. 

Lhto.  Pray  Heav’o  ht’a  well 

Luu.  She’s  very  paffioaate  poor  Creature ! 

Lau.  Stumbles  and  makes  a ncife. 
' Theo.  Ha!  who’s  there? 

' L*u.  Cudllid  Foiedifcover’d,  but  Fie  come  off. — lam 
a Friend  and  Servant  of  your  happy  Lovers,  Madam — 'Who 
y fo[tunately  arrived  to  eafe  your  griefs : This 


the  Modip  Wife,  ^ 

This  rauft  be  Mrs.  TheodocU — ^ (afide^ 

Tko.  Is  forcune  then  fo  kind  — Say  Friend,  to  whom  it 

is  you  do  belong  < 

Latt.  Belong  Madam  f towhomfliou’d  I belong^  but  to 
him  who  admires,  doats,  and  thinks  of  nothing  in  the  world, 
but  of  your  fair  felf^  My  knowledge  of  th’entreigue  of  the 
Picture  will  convince  you  who  I ferve : — Say  Madam,  is  it 
not  an  excellent  Pifture,  and  defcribes  the  Original  de- 
ferring i — ■ 

Titff.  My  doubts  are  clear’d,  itmuftbeC<>w//sman, 

Ah  tell  me  If  thy  Matter  'oe  in  T own 

If  he  is,  fly  to  him  and  bring  him  hither ; 

Tell  him  with  what  impatience  here  I wait 
His  coming,  to  confirm  our  plighted  Loves. 

Lau.  That  you  may  quickly  do  Madam,  for  he’s  in  this 
Garden ; and  fince  you  are  fo  impatient, I’le  venture  a broa- 
ken  Nofe  to  find  him  out — Oh  Love  what  power  hatt  thou, 
that  with  a pidure  canft  create  a flame  / Exit  Lau. 

Thee,  ComeZ-wff,  let’s  haft  to  meet  the  man/ Love — 

Exeunt  Lnce. 

Enter  Mrs,  Mon.  Betty,  Loveall  At  a diftance. 

Betty.  He’s  not  yet  come  Madam 

Mrs.  M.  Art  fuse  the  Garden  door  is  open  fee  -i- 

Exit  Betty. 

Lov.  This  mutt  be  She  5 for  by  the  fudden  glimps  of  a 
light  from  the  Hoofes,  / faw  her  lhape  and  mein  j andboih 
feem’d  pleafing iafide. 

Mrs.  AT.  Ha ! there’s  fome  bodyj  it  mutt  be  he — -hift,  hitt. 

Lov,  Who’s  there  f Now  Love  aflift  me {ofide 

Mrs.  M.  Speak  foftly  Friend,  for  fliou’d  the  old  mans  fpy$ 
(As  quettionlefs  fuch  Agents  he  may  have 
To  pry  int®  my  Adions^  over  hear, 

Ordifcoveryou  , /too  foon  Ihoud  lofe 
The  good  opinion  which  with  care  i’ve  gain’d 
With  my  old  Dotard,  and  be  incapable 
To  profecutemy  intended  kindnefs, 

Which  for  requital  of  your  conftant  Love 
I have  defign’d 

For  know,  the  Aflignation  which  /’ve  made,’ 

/s  topropofe  what  may  advantagious  prove 

Toy  ou  for  ever,  if  you  approve  of  it.  " C LdVf 
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lev.  Ha  ? bleft  ihiftake ! this  is  the  old  mans  Wife 
My  Uncles  once  convenient  Utenfil : 

Now  for  fome  Love-intreigae  Horns  on  ray  life 
Are  making  for  the  old  Fools  empty  Noddle. 

Mrs.  M.  Ja  ihprt  ’tis  this 

By  my  contrivance,  i have  won  my  Husband 
To  force  his  Daughter  “Theodteia 
To  break  thofe  Vows  which  formerly  flie  made 

To  Cmtly and  /,  affifted  by  my  old  Gallant, 

(Who  made  this  curfed  match  for  me,  and  thinks  , 

Me  loyal  to  his  Intreigue)  have,  much  adoe, 

Perfwaded  my  old  man  to  give  confent 
That  Sir  Timothfs  debaucht  wild  Nephew,  Loveall-, 

Shall  marry  Theodma 

Lev.  Good ^meaning  me,  kind  Devil! — (,ajide. 

Mrs.  M,  But  I've  a plot  runs  counter  to  both  theirs 

For  /’ve  rcfolv’d  Theodoch  (hall  be  yours. 

Lev.  So, — now  muft  l to  exercife  with  rufty  Bilboe  5 
For  fince  I've  Rivals,  1 may  conclude  (he’s  handfome  5 
Which  if  (he  proves,  i’le  do  what  I before  did  not  defign  : 
i’le  marry  her — r-before  my  intentions  were 
Only  t’liave  Wheadled  her  good  Nature  up  to  Love, 

Then  given  her  ftrong  fufiBcient  proofs  of  mine  5 
That  donegentilely,  have  left  her  in  the  fafliion. 

Mrs.Jif.  Why  (land  you  mute?  do  not  fix  thoufand  pounds 
And  a fair  Virtuous  Lady  deferve  thanks?— ha— Sr«y  ?•'- 

Enter  Betty. 

Betty.  Madam,  Mr.  Stanly  is  now  enter’d  the  Garden — 

Mrs.  M,  Hqvi, Stanly  faid  you  I he’s  here  already, wench — 

Betty.  It’slmpofiible,  / parted  with  him  but  now  at  the 
Garden  gate. 

Lev.  No  w brain  aflift  me  to  get  off—/  have  it. 

Madam,  / muft  confefs  I’me  not  the  man 
Whofeblifs  you  labour;  yet  be  he  whom  he  will,. 

I love  that  Lady  with  as  pure  a flame  as  he  j 

Yet  /confefs  1 find  he  has  the  odds 

Of  me,  in  having  two  raoft  powerful  Advocates, 

Fortune  and  your  Self  to  plead  his  caufe; 

Mrs.  M.  ’Tis  Ceurtly  fure  5 but  I’le  not  feem  to  know 


him, 


(^4fide. 
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Sir^  who  e’re  you  are,  that  thus  tudely’ve  entred 
This  place  at  fo  unfeafonable  a time  , 

’Twill  be  the  fafeft  way  to  quit  it  fooa  $ 

But  if  you  obftiuately  flay,  I fhall  conclude 
What  now  / but  fufpedi: : That  your  defign 
Is  not  for  Love,  but  to  rob  the  Houfe. 

Lov.  Of  a fair  Ladys  heart,  by  Heav'n/wou’d: 

Cou’d  / but  feife  on  Theedoeus  Love, 

I wou’d  fubmit  to  the  fevereft  fentence 
A Fathers  rigour  cou’d  pronounce. 

Mrs.  M.  Oh  Betty ^ this  can  be  none  but  Courtly y 
My  Daughters  Lover,  and  my  defign  is  ruined  5 
For  queftionlefs  he’le  tell  my  Husband  of  it— — then, — > 

Belly.  Fear  nothing  Madam,  if  he  proves  fobafe 
7’le  take’t  upon  my  felf,  as  if  / did 
Perfonate  you  5 and  l thank  my  Stars, 

/have  a Confidence  can  match  the  boldeft  blade. 

Mrs.  M.  Let’s  haft  then  to  my  Chamber,  left  the  Servants 
Should  difcover  Stanly  there.  Mrs.  M.  Betty,  Exeunt. 

Lov.  They  are  gone^ — .good 

What  have  I got  now  by  my  Curiofity  ? 

Only  the  knowledge  that  /have  a Rival, 

And  confequently  blood  muft  enfue.  ( Call  LuCC, 

Well,  happen  what  will,  / am  refolved  to  morrow 
/'le  fee  her ; and  if  pollible,  find  out 
Who  this  Rival  is. 

Enter  Laurence. 

Lau.  Hift,— Sir,Sir,  itgrows  damnable  dark. 

Lov.  W-ho’s  there,  Laurence  ? 

Lau.  The  fame  Sir,  honeH  Laurence  ^ and  in  defpight  of 
the  Proverb,  no  Lazy  Laurence,  for  I’ve  been  aftive  $ both 
Brain  and  Limb  I’ve  ventur’d  to  do  you  Service,  and  fofuc- 
cefsfull  / have  prov’d,  that  with  the  Emperour  / may  fay, 
Feni,  /came  up  to  her  5 Fidi,  / had  a glimps  ofher  Phif- 
nomys  but /’rVi, /came over  her  : y faith  the  Town’s  your 
, own,  impatient  ihe  is  now  in  queft  of  you  ; i’th’Garden  to 
find  you  our,  my  Nofe  and  Tree  have  had  feveral  encoun- 
ters; but  that  I am  honeH  prol>atum  efl,  my  Nofe  ftands 
tight,  and  fmells  your  Miftrefs  near. 
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Ajide^ 


Lov.  My  precious  Rogue,  where  is  ftief 

Lm.  Not  far,ric  engage.  Poor  Soul , I no  fooner  natn'd 
the  Picture,  but  (he  was  on  tip  toeof  defire  to  fpeakwith 
you : Butihe  connes — to  her  Sir,  fear  no  colours,  for  i have 
broke  the  Ice.  of  a Door  (hutting'. 

Lov.  Sarrah,  Ihtor  aDoorftuty  fee  if  it  be  the  Gardens, 
and  bring  me  word. 

L/tu.  rie  endeavour  to  find  it  out  Sir,  and  if  / efcape  this 
Night  whole.  He  be  hang'd  c’re  Tie  venture  on  fuch  another 
Romantick  project.  Exit  Lau. 

Enter  to  Loveall,  Luce.’ 

Luce.  Her  Love  has  guided  her  fo  faft,  I’ve  loft  her  5 
But  rie  take  th’other  turn  to  find  her  out.  Ha  ! ' 

(offers  to  gOi  Lov.  takes  hold  of  her> 

Lov.  My  Life,  my  Soul / want  words  to  exprefs 
My  joys,  for  this  bleft  opportunity 
Of  makeing  known  to  you  my  reftlefs  Love. 

Luce.  How's  this?  'lisLoveaS'sYoyce^  my  for- 
fworn  Servant. 

Too  fure ’tis  he,  for  my  rebellious  heart 
Leapt  in  my  breaft  when  he  began  to  fpeak. 

Lov^  Yout  beauty  by  your  Pidlure  is  difplay’d  5 
And  if  with  beauty  you  have  mercy  too. 

My  joys  will  be  compleat  s for  by  thofe  Stars 
Which  borrow  luftre  from  your  Eyes,  I fwear 
I am  fo  Fetter’d  with  Loves  pleafingtoyles, 

That  I can  fboner.dye  than  ceafe  to  love. 

Luce.  Too  true,  tis  he  5 the  very  words  he  us’d  1 
When  he  betray’d  my  Honour,  Perjur’d  nwn  ! ^ Afae. 

Lov.  How ! dura’pj  my  fair  ^ this  (hall  unlock  your  lips. 

(offers  to  kifs  heri 

Luce,  Keep  off  Sir,  and  who  e’re  you  are,  y are  rude ; 
What  bufinefs  have  you  here  ^ and  pray  with  whom  i - 

Lov,  ISitaLfivealf  who  cannot,  willnotreft 
Till- 1 have  heard  my  Doom. 

I know  not  by  what  art  the.Painter  drew 
That  Picture  which  was  fent  me  by  my  Uncle : 

But  fure  yourbeauty  ’twas  that  did  infpire  him ; X 

For  with  his  Penfil  h’has  fo  powerfully  drawn 
Such  killing  fweetnefs,  and  attrailive  Charms  ■ 

That  I no  fooHer  faw,  Bu| 


the  Modijh  Wife.  <3 

But  loft  my  liberty,  and  became  a Lover. 

Not|fpeak,myfair? 

Torment  me  not  with  this  your  killing  filence,  j 

But  kindly  anfwer  me,  and  bid  me  live.  ' j 

L»ce.  It  (hall  be  fo. 

iir,  your  love  by  your  impatience  you  have  (hownv  -I 

But  ifeou’d  I yield  e-re  l have  try’d  or  feen 

The  man  that  fues  for  love,  what  cou’d  1 expert,  A 

But  a juft  cenfure  of  a forward  longing 

For  a Husband  5 or  at  lea  ft  1 

My  difcretion  might  be  call’d  in  queftion. 

Then  Sir,  defift  at  prefent : fear  ^ yet  hope , j 

For  till  I ve  approv’d  your  perfon,  ttyed  your  flame,  'i 
/(hall  forbear  further  difcourfing  with  you : 

If  your  Love’s  true,  comply  with  my  defires, 

And  quit  this  place  5 for  Ihou’d  we  be  difcover’d 
Byanyof  the  Servants,  my  Honour  wou’d  fuffer  5 _ ’ 

Thereforegood  night,  but  take  this  with  you  Sir ■ ’* 

I long  foj:  the  approaching  day  as  much  as  you.  (f  x/#  Luce.. 

Liv.  She’s  gone  5 happy,  happy  LeveaU  j 
Her  wit,  by  her  difcretion,  (he  has  (hown : 

I'm  fo  tranfported  with  my  happinefs, 

I know  not  what  to  d 0. 

Where  is  this  Rafcal  now  ? that  I.might  home. 

And  in  a dream  I’le  Antedate  my  blifs.  Exit. 

Stanly  5 d/r«r  Laurence. 

Stdn.  What  (hou’d  this  fellow  be  ? perhaps  ’tis  one  or- 
der’d to  expedl  my  comeing,  and  with  more  fafety  to  con- 
duiftmetoher.  ’ 

Lau.  Is  ftie  not  a charming  Creature  ^ what  a Devil 
ihou’d  make  you  quit  th’encounter  fo  foon  i the  Garden 
door  goes  with  a fpring  lock,  no  fear  of  being  impounded 
for  this.Trefpafs : Well,  had  /been  half  as  much  in  Love 
as  you  pretend  to  be,  I flioiv’d  have  giv’n  her  further  proofs 
of  ite’re  we  had  parted.  Oh  ’tis  the  funded  Th,  and  talks 
fo  prettily  - of  Love ! Y're  ftrangely  alter'd  on  the  fuddain  5 
you  were  not  fo  cold  and  backward  when  you  attempted  and 
enjoy'd  theFrollick*widdow  n Stamford. 

Stan,  How’s  this  ^ Some  Villain  fon  my  life)  defigning 
force  on  Virtue,  knowing  Ihe  ufes  to  walk  late 

' " at 
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at  Nights  in  this  Garden  5 but  He  fpoil  his  Plot.  Sir,  dif-  ‘ 
cover  who  that  Devil  your  Matter  is,  or  He  cut  your  Throat. 

( kjs  hold  on  Lau. 

Lm.  Ha  ! Pox  on’t,  what  a damn’d  miftake  was  this : 
now  fome  trick  to  get  off  5 ' 

He  Huff : How  Sir,  will  you  cut  my  T hroat  Sir  ^ 

sun.  Yes  Sir,  if  you  defer  your  anfwer;  therefore  be 
fpeedy. 

LM.  Solwilly’faith*,  murder,  murder. 

c (Lau.  pps  oat  of  Stanly’r  hand^  andruns 
c outcrying  Murder. 

■ StAn.  The  Rogue  is  gone,  and  will  Alarm  the  Houfe  5 
what  (hall  I do  C 

Enter  Loveall. 

Lov.  That  was  my  Rafcals  voyce : Hitt  Laurence : Sir- 
rah, Dog,  how  you  yelp. 

Stan.  Another  Villain  i Defend  your  hfe,  who  e’re 
you  are.  (dratnr. 

Lov.  My  Rival  I hope:  Now  Luck,  if’t  be  thy  will,  di- 
re£t  my  Sword.  {they  fght. 

Enter  Lau. 

Lau.  Wbatfhall  Ido.there’sawhole^^7?-of«f'<'«t,  & finds- 
Reoiment  coming  : Ha  / a Ladder  «/- 

?ySa.  leave,  .his  toll  be  my  way.  . i"-' 

Company  coming?  then  ’tis  time  to  Retreat.  Exit. 

Enter  Servants  with  Lights, 

Serv,  From  this  place  the  noyfe  came ; come  along, 
come  along. 

Sun.  Now  Wit  affiftl  ,r 

ine.  I Stanly  flips  off  his  Habit dtjeo- 

Lau.  How  ? the  Devil  1 [vers  a Devils  Habit  5 puts  on  a 

^ Mafque.,  goes  and  meets  them  ^ 


they  run  out  crying.,  the  Devil- 


Heav’n  have  mercy  on  my 
foul , what  will  become 

of  me  now?  j , j c„,. 

Stan.  Thanks  good  contrivance,  this  has  done  me  ber- 
vice,  and  all  is  hufht  again  : My  fighting  Blade  gone  too. 
Now  for  the  fofc  carelfesof  my  Love^  her  yielding  nn  - 
nefs  will  countervail  paft  dangers:  I wlQr  all  doatmg  Fools 
■had  fuch  obliging  Wives  as  my  Mds  proyesj^  what  a g^nwe 


the  Modijf/Wife^. 

world  it  wott’d  be  then  ? The  Candle’s  brought. 

(A  Candle fet  in  the  Window, 

Thus  to  my  Heav’nl  mount. 

As  Stanly  the  right  waj^  Lau.  defcends  the 

wrong  way  of  the  Ladder, 

Latt.  Fortune  I thank  thee  for  this  difcovery  and  delive- 
rance: Oldman,  fnorehard. 

when  old  Fools  Wed,  they  maft  with  Herns  difpence  •• 
Htrttt  are  the  juH  rewards  for  impotence. 

The  end.of  the  Firft  Adt. 


act  the  Second : Scene  the  Firft. 

Scene,  Mrs.  Monjlcves  Chamber. 

Mrs.  Monylove  and  Stanly. . 

Stan.  VT'Our  reafons  Madam  have  prevail’d,  and  I’m 
1 become  your  Convert  5 henceforth  Tie  curb 
my  loofe  defires : But  which  way  (hall  we  effeft  your  kind 
Contrivance,  which  you  for  my  advantage  have  defign’d  1? 
for  Theodocia  will  not  quit  her  Vows  (he  made  to  Courtly^  and 
your  old  man  intends  (he  (hall  be  LoveaU’s  Bride. 

Mrs.  i(/.  Were  you  once  introduced  into  the  Family,  my 
Daughter- in-Law  (hou’d  be  yours  j for  I’de  fo  work  upon  the 
Old  mans  temper,  that  he  (hou’d  believe  all  I (hon’d  fay  was 
true:  I’de  add  fome  Cyphers  to  your  fmall  Eftate,  to  make 
it  fwell  above  your  Rivals  his  Covetoufnefs  wou’d  then  be 
affiftant  to  the  Cheat,  and  make  him  embrace  you  for  his 
Son-in- Law. 

Stan.  What  e’re  we  intend  to  do,  muft  fpeedily  be  put  in 
execution ; for  without  queftion,  the  perfon  I encounter’d  in 
the  Garden,  was  Zco'rrfijher  new-arriv’d  Servant. 

Enter  Betty. 

Betty.  Oh  Madam,  my  Matter’s  coi^iiog  up'Stairs.' 

Mrs.M. 


t 6 Tom  Eflerice ; Or, 

Mrs'.  M.  What  (hall  we  do,  he’s  as  fond  as  an  old  Baboon; 
the  Nights  l Articled  with  him  upon  Marriage,  to  lye  alonc| 
J'defigned  for  the  enjoyment  of  my  felf;  but  he  is  fo  foon 
ftirring  ia  the  riiornmg,  that /am  as  much  plagued,  as  if/ 
had  lay’n  with  him  ail  the  Night ; but  his  fondncfs  wou’d 
foon  turn  to  Jealoufic  (liou’d  he  fee  you  here;  therefore 
good  Sir,  hide  your  felf  under  the  Bed,  or  any  where. 

sun.  Madam,  fear  nothing:  pr-ithee  help  me  on 

with  my  Coat;  So,  fo,  now  / am  prepar’d  to  receive  him, 
aad  both  of  ye  be  fare  to  fecond  what  e’re  / fay. 

ifild  M.  ctughs  within. 

Enter  old  Monylove. 

OldJ/.  Joy,  where  art?  as  I fay,  my  Chick,  I’ve  hardly 
refted  for  want  of  thy  fweei  Company  to  Night;  Ha!  what 
do  / fee  ? a man  in  my  Wifes  Chamber  fo  early  ? Blefs  me ! 
in  the  name  of  goodnefs,  what  art  thou  i 

Stan.  Be  not  furpris’d  good  Sir,  I am  your  Friend  and 
Neighbour. 

Old  M.  My  Neighbour  Sir ! as  I fay,  you  may  be  my 
Neighbour,  but  not  my  Friend  •,  I’le  (land  to’t. 

Betty.  It'sDt,  BleedwellSn,  he  lives  within  three  doors  of 
QS;  my  Lady,  laft  night,  finding  her  felf  notwell,  font  me 
for  him, 

Stan.  But  I unfortunately  was  then  abroad;  fo  foon  as  / 
return’d,  ray  man  inform’d  me  that  your  Maid  was  to  en- 
quire for  me  i I then  immediately  came  to  yourHoufe,  and 
finding  the  Garden -door  open',  innocently  entered ; but 
Fuch  difmal  (hreiks  I heard,  and  horrid  Apparitions  came  up 
towards  me,  that  I left  the  place  with  great  Confufion. 

Old  M.  Apparitions  faid  you  Sir  f blefs  us ! 

Stan.  Many  Sir ; one  Devil  among  the  reft , was  five 
foot  higher  than  the  Dutch-man  that  is  (bowed  about  Town, 
with  a great  Beard,  flaming  Eyes,  meager  Looks, and  a large 
pair  of  Horns  on  his  head  -,  a Citty*Devil  on  my  life,  by  his 
Creft. 

Old  M.  Sir,  your  Servant,  Tie  Rand  to’t,  the  very  Devil 
by  his  defcription,  that  Roger  told  me  he  faw. 

Stan.  When  I was  got  home,  and  had  recolleded  my  felf, 
;I  refolv’d  to  vifit  your  Lady  early  this  morning,  to  know  her 
pleafiire  *, — Aad  let  me  tell  you  Sir 

■ ' o\Sm. 
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Old  M.  Whatj  whaf,  will  he  tell  me  that  he  has  Cuckold 
me  as  I fay,  I know  not  what  to  thin  b,  he  fecms  a ftrong- 
qhined  Knave.  ^ajide. 

Stan.  Your  Lady’s  in  a defperate  condition. 

. OldJ/.  Condition  Sir!  what  condition?  ha! 

Slav.  Sowndj,Sownd,  Madam,  (to  Mrs.  See,  fee,’ 
now  the  Fits  upon  her  5 this  isaDifeafe  incident  to  young 
Marryed  women  , obftrudiions  which  often  produce  Mad- 
nefs,  if  not  timely  remedied, 

Mrs.  M.  Oh  fick,  fick,  where  is  my  Matter  i were  It  not 
for  his  fake,  I wou’d  refolve  to  dye  rather  than  undergoe 
this  torment  long. 

Old  M.  Oh  kill  me  not  dear  Cock  with  fuch  fatal  words ; 
if  all  I am  worth  can  purchafe  thy  hea  th  , thou  iha't  not 
waat  it,  lie  ftand  to’t.  Good  kind  Sir,  havefomecom- 
paifion  on  a wretched  man,  find  out  fome  (pet-dy  way  to 
fave  my  Chickms  life  5 and  as  I fay , here’s  your  Fee,  which 
ttiall  be  tte  b'ed  when  the  Cure  is  perfedterl;  I'ir?  ftand  to’c. 

Su.  There  is  a way  5 agen  the  Fit’s  lecurn’d. 

Mis.  Sownds.’ 

InflioitSir,  TxffMdge-witers  are  her  only  remedy. 

Old  At.  They  are  fold  in  Town,  lie  iend  for  fome  im» 
mediately. 

sun.  In  Town?  Save  your  money  Sir?  thofe  Waters 
fold  in  Town,  are  mear  Cheats,  they  put  a little  Salt' Peeter, 
Brimftone,  Rutty- iron  to  our  Conduit-waters  to  nauciate 
the  taft,  which  with  the  Ignorant,  pafs  currant : but  were 
they  right,  they  lofe  their  Virtue  , once  remov’d  from  the 
Spring?  belides,  the  Air  as  well  as  Waters  is  alfifting  to  the 
Cure. 

OldJl/.  'VoTunhridge'WeWs  you  fay  Sir  ? Betty,  put  up 
your  Miftrefles  things,  and  bid  the  Fellow  get  the  Coach 
ready,  for  we  will  go  part  of  the  way  to  Night. 

Stan,  Wou’d  you  go,  faid  you  ? not  fbr  the  world  Sir. 

Old  At.  Why  Sir,  why  may  not  I go  ? 

Stan.' I find  Sir,  you  have  no  inlight  into  our  Learning? 
therefore  your  Ignorance  is  excufabJe, 

Old  M.  What  if  I had  Sir,  what  then  ? 

Stan.  You  wou’d  not  then  have  offer’d  to  have  gone  your 
felfj  for  as  the  memorable in  his  Tteatife  dr  Ele- 

J)  mentie. 
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Ts/nth  obferves  •,  fome  waters  sre  of  ftrange  naturesjand  dif- 
ferent eff-fts  in  operation  j.:  Particularly  he  mentions  a 
Sparv  near  Room^  whofe  water  was  excellent  for  the  Cure  of 
Barrennefs,  if  Women  went  without  their  Husbands : And 
he  tells  a Story,  that  fome  rufpirious  Husbands  accorrrprny. 
ing  their  Wives  to  thole  waters,  inftead  of  Curing,  they 
proved  abfolute  Poyfon  to  the  women  , fo  that  no  kl's  than 
fix  and  forty  Mar  yed- women  loft  their  lives  in  one  day  : 
but  (ays  he,  had  the  Jealous  Coxcombs  ftayed  at  home, they 
hadfav’d  their  Wives  lives,  and  the.r  Cures  had  been  ef- 
fctied. 

Old  M.  Goodnefs  defend  me  1 but  Sir,  are  T ttnbiiAge-va- 
ters  of  that  nature  t 

St  At!.  Of  a far  ftranger  5 for  fliou’danyof  your  Servants  ^ 
go  with  her,  it  may  endanger  her  Life. 

Old  A/.  Some  body  muft,  for  fear  of  farther  ficknefs. 

Stan.  Any  of  her  own  Relation  or  Acquaintance  may,' 
without  danger. 

Old  M.  Let  me  fee — -my  Daughter  cannot,  fhe’s  to  be 
Marryed  5 were  that  don,  ibe.  and  her  Husband  Ihou’d  have 

borne  her  Company Oh  I have  it:  my  Dear , prithee 

fend  to  my  Coufin  1’ride.y  the  Mercer’s  Wife,  (he’s  a^uain- 
ted  with  the  place,  and  found  benefit  by  the  Waters-,  and 
that  yery  Summer  Ihe  drank,  them , foon  after  Ihe  had  a 
shopping  Boy. 

Mrs.  Af.  What  you  pleafe  Mafter,  but  my  Maid  fays, 
fome  of  her  Relations  live  near  the  Wells. 

Old  4iT.  But  Duck,  our  Neighbour  Dr.  fays,  none  of  the 
Family  muft  go. 

Stan.  Yes,  yes  Sir,  her  own  Maid  may  with  fecurity,  but 
none  that  belongs  to  you. 

Old  M.  Let  it  be  fo  then,  and  Heav’a  blefs  the  Remedy, 
and  may  the  Waters  pafs. 

Mrs.  M.  Haft  Ettiy^zViA  put  up  my  Cloatbs  whilft  the  old 
man  is  in  the  humour : Oh  fick  •,  good  Dr.  fome  fpeedy  Rcr. 
medy.and  commiferate  my  fad  condition. 

Old  A/.; ’Lafs  poor  Jool,- it  grieves  my  foul,  and  fee,  it, 
melts  to  tears.  '■  meps. 

Enter  ^oy. 

- B<y.  Sir  Timothy  ThrheweS,  Sir,  and  a Gentle- man, are  in 
the  Dining  Room,  and  defires  to  fee  you.  My 
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Old  M.  My  good  Fnend,and  his  long  expected  Nephew 
I wairaivt : vVde,  Tie  fee  you  agen  e’re  you  go : Sari^h.,  bid 
my  Daughter  come  to  me  in  the  Dining-room. 

Boy.  She’s  there  already  Sir. 

Old  M.  That’s  well:  Sir,  I hope  you  will  excufe  ray 
abrupt  departure. 

Stdn.  You.  Servant  Sir : I’le  write  (e’re  I go)  a Dyary  for 
your  Lady,  in  what  method  Ihe  muft  drink  the  Waters  j 
and  if  they  operate  as  I exped,  think  of  getting  a Boy 
Mr.  Monylove. 

Oldii/.  Ha,  ha,  he,  kind  Sir,  your  Servant bow,  I get 
a Boy,  you  jeft,  youjeft,  I’leftandto’t.  OldM.  txit, 

Stan,  Indeed  Miracles  are  ceaft:  What  a credulous  Afs 
is  an  old  Dotard.  Now  Madam  I have  thought  on  a way  to 
perfc(3:  your  defign,  and  to  make  me  happy  with  fair  Tke- 
docid, 

Mrs.  M.  I have  an  Intreigue  which  certainly  muft  take 
for  introducing  you  into  the  Family ; but  at  your  Lodging 
we  will  difcourfe  further  of  it,  therefore  haft  thither  and  ex- 
pedl  me. 

Stan.  Ifly  Madam,  and  (hall  think  the  hours.  Ages,  till/ 
fee  you  there.  Exeunt  fevetally. 

SCENE  the  Second.  MonylwesHoxnk. 

LuceSoh. 

Falfe  man ! he’s  now  repeating  what  to  me  he  faid, 

To  Theodocia,  and  fliou’dihe  prove  as  credulous  as  I, 

My  hopes  wou’d  be  blafted may  Heav’n  direO  her. 

And  make  her  hate  him,  which  ihe  fure  woo’d  do. 

Were  Ihe  inform’d  of  his  Ingratitude. 

What  llrall  I do  ? Altho  his  injuries 
T 0 me,  have  been  beyond  expreflion  great,’ 

Yet  my  Rebellious  heart  pleads  for  him  ftill. 

And  will  not  let  me  entertain  a thought 
That  might  perfwadetojealoufie. 

Enter  Laurence. 

Lau  Now  Mrs.  Repofitory  of  thy  Lady’s  Secrets,  fince 
my  M iftev,  like  the  bold  Knight,  is  encountring  your  Lady, 
accordivig  CO  Roman  tick  me  thod,  I,  the  Squire  of  his  body. 

Da  Ihou’d 
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fliou’d  cairefs  thee,tlie  Squircfs  of  her  body;  and  thus  I accoft 
my  Damfel , and  difplay  affeftion,  {.offtrs  to  kifs  her. 

Luce.  Away,  you  are  too  Saucy. 

Lau,  Baulk  not  a young  Lover  in  his  firftAddrefs,  for  by 
all  thofe  fine  things  my  Heroe  is  faying  to  thy  Lady,  thy 
beauty  has  fofmitten  me,  that  ilanguiih  all  night,  and  figh 
all  the  day,  andfo  forth.  (he  ftngs. 

Luce.  And  never  faw  me  before  i 
Lau.  Yes,  but  I have — thy  likenefs, but  let  that  pafs. 
Luce.  My  likenefs  Sir  ? 

Lau.  Yes,  thine,  little  wilde  Cat:  Let  me  fee,  where 
was  it  ^ — .oh,  in  my  Dream  laft  night  ^ me-thoughts  thou 

wert  the  kindeft,  comingft  thing but  a Pox  on  rhefe 

backward  Interpretations  of  Dreams,  for  I find,  Jhit  fancy 
ild y what  Phillis  will  not  do.  ( 

Luce.  I hope  this  Fellow  knows  me  not,  Tie  tty  him  fur* 
tber,  and  will  feemingly  comply  5 he  may  perhaps  difcover 
intentions  to  me.  Well  SIr,I  Vow  /blulh  to  find  my 
felf  fo  forward ; for  I muft  confefs  the  firft  fight  of  you  bred 
an  alteration  in  me,  but  your  gay  frollick  humour  fo  extream* 
ly  pleafes  me,  that  if  you  prove  as  fincere  a paffionate  Lover 
as  your  Matter  feems  to  be  to  my  Miftrefs,  and  they  make 

it  a match here  is  my  hand  upon  it , I will  not  be 

backward. 

Lau,  If  you  are,  I’lefoon  man  you — >whyfo,  this  makes 
the  Proverb  good.  Happy  is  that  Wooing  which  is  not  long  a 
doing.  Hang  all  Love- fpeeches,  they  ferve  only  to  fere w a 
man  up  to  fuch  unreafonable  protettations,  that  of  necelfity 
he  muft  break ’em  5 or  keeping  them,  proclaim  himfelf  an 
eafie  Fool:  But  my  Matter  (Heav’n  be  prais’d)  knows  better 
thing- good  man — ;ha,  ha,  he— — bis  Vows  will  ne’re  trouble 
him. 

Luce.  Is  not  your  Matter  real  in  his.  Love  to  my  Miftrefs  i ■ 
Lau.  Oh  yes,  he’sas  really  Paffi  .nate  as  Taryuin  in  his 
Addreffes  to  a Woman  he  likes  ^ his  defign  is  only  to  ftretch 
a Commandement,  or  lo,  with  her  good  <Gentleman,  {afide» 

Enter  Boy. 

How  now  Scoundrel,  w 'at  tome  you  for?- 

H?re  are  fome  Letters  for  my  Matter,.  ; 
latee.  Ha ! Letters  for  him  i*,  (ajide. 

■ " " Laul 
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Zau,  Gjive ’em  me  Sirrah,  /’le  deliver ’em. 

Luce.  My  fancy  qudlionlefs  muft  take.  ( afide. 

rie  cafe  you  of  that  trouble  Sir,  if  you  pleafe,  and  ca-ry 
them  in.  {te  Lau. 

Lau.  Wilt  thou  i with  all  my  heart  j for  to  fay  truth,  I 
long  to  be  caroufing  with  my  Companions  in  the  Cellar:  / 
fliou’d  have  fpoke  with  my  Mafter,  but  the  bufinefs  requires 
no  haft,  aaother  time  will  ferve — -do’ft  hear  oh  Damfel 
fair,  when  I am  full  fraught,  expeft  a broad-fide  from  me ; 
for  Wine  elevates  my  foul,  adds  confidence,  and  will  make 
me  boldly  exprefs  the  violent  out-goings  1 have  for  thy  fweec 
' felf.  (EwVLau» 

Luce.  Iluckily  have  thought  upon  a way 
Which  of  neceifity,  muft  take. 

Fortune  Revenge.,  I hthyour  uids/mplerj 
Tecure  mf  Ifon$»r,andmy  Love  rejlore  i ^ 
Andbothjeurfomrsfor ever  rie  adore.  X Exit; 


SCENE  the  Third.  Teen  Fffenct  with  the  Pidure. 

Scene,  Covent-Garden, 

T,.  Bff.  So,  fo,  I have  recover’d  it  at  l ift : I rofe  early  this 
morning,  and  pickt  her  Pocket  of  it  while  ihe  was  in  bed 
now  rie  take  a view  of  my  precious  Padder  for  hearts. 

Enter  Courtly. 

Court.  My  foul’s  alarm’d  with  that  fatal  news 
Which  Tbeodaciakatia  her  Letter: 

Thou  fair  example  of  true  Love  and  Conftancy, 

I flye  to  refcue  thy  unfully’d  Virtue , 

And  will  redeem  it  from  a Father’s  power. 

{g;oes  towards  T.  Effence; 
Oh  Heavens!  I e’therdreamj  or  fur  e that  Fellow 
Has  my  Pidure  which  I gave  to  Theodocia 

Wiien  I went  out  of  Town. I’le  go  nearer. 

{looks  over  T.  h^.bis  Shoulder. 

T.Eff.l  know  him  not  at  prefent- — certainly  he  was  never 
my  Cuftomer : 

W rerchfcd  Mr.  Effence,  to  what  a deftiny  art  thou  born,  that 
fuch  a fmooch-fac’d  Rafcal  fhou’d  tumble  thy  Wife,  and 
rift-  her  of  thy  reputation. 

Court,  By  Heav’n,  the  pledge  of  my  eternal  love  5 

Strange 
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Strange  thoughts  and  jcaloufies  throng  in  and  fill 
My  troubled  breaft, 

And  fatal  fears  wou’d  urge  me  to  fufpedl 
That  Theodocia  is  unconftant  grown.  {looks  age»,  Scc^ 

T.  E([.  What,  what  wou’d  this  Fellow  have  * — honeft 
Tom.  mufi:  thou  never  go  abroad  agen,  but  mull  exped  to 
be  pointed  at  for  a Hen  - peckt  Fribble  •,  in  troth  I puty 
thee.  ^ 

Court.  Hell  and  Confufion,  ’tis  too  true  the  fame,  {afidol 

T.  Ejf.  This  Fellow’s  as  prying  as  hn  Informer : Sir, what 
are  you,  who  would  you  fpeak  with,  what’s  your  bufinefs,  or 
are  you  a Counter-Vermin  you  flick  fo  clofec'  if  you  are 
y’aremiftaken  in  your  man:  I owe  nothing,  my  Wrfes  Por- 
tion paid  my  Debts,  therefore  march  off  before  my  Ihdig- 
nation  flyes  about  your  ears. 

You  mufl  refolve  meonequeflion  fitft  Sir. 

T.  Ejf.  MuflSIr? 

Court,  Yes,  muft  Sir,  and  that  quickly  too. 

T.  Ejf>  Before  you  ask  it  Sir^  The  ftrangeft  Pellow  I 
e’re  met  with  in  my  life. 

Court.  Leave  off  Fooling,  and  tell  me  how  you  came  by 
that  Pidlure  ? 

T.  Eff.  How  I came  by  this  Piiflure  ? 

Court.  The  truth  you  Rogue,  or  I’le  fend  thy  foul  to  ano- 
ther world. 

T.  Ejf,  Rogue  i very  fine ! in  Ihort  my  anfwer  is,  what 
is  that  to  you,  how  I came  by  ir.  ^ 

Court.  Sirrah  trifle  not , but  tell  me^  or  by  Heaven i 

T.Eff.  Yes,  do.kill  me,  and /’le  have  thee  Y - Zpa/Ir  o» 
hang’d,  ifall  I am  worth  can  purchafe  a Hal-C  Court,  then 
ter.  If  he  be  a man  of  Honour,  fare  he  Woa’tr«»  ■ tie  Pi~ 
kill  me,  becaufe  I have  no  weapons.  {afide.jcture. 

How  ^ howe  how’s  this?  Sltfe,  this  ds-the  Villain  thdt 
does  my  dnidgeryas  theyc'fay  ^ have  I found  youy  faith: 
now  Thomas  take  courage  & Huff  him  briskly— --ha,  hai  Sir, 
have  I found  you?  this  bluftring  woh’tdo}  what,  noond 
but  my  Wife  to  fatisfie  your  Goatifli  appetite : Cudflid  a- 
vaunt,  or  Pie  fwinge  you.’ 

Court.  Oh  intollerableimpertitfence'  Rafcalj  explain  thy 
felfj  or  I’le  beat  thy  brains- out, ’ . * * ' , ■ 

'■  ' ■ TElf. 
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T.  E(f.  If  you  can  Sir,  thanks  to  your  Worlhip,  my  'Nod- 
dle’s hardned  and  too  well  guarded  with  your  prefentyou 
hav  bellow’d  upon  me you  conceive  me. 

Court.  ^ixW  more  milterious;  Sirrah,  leave  off  your 
riddling. 

T.  Ej}.  This  is  one  of  the  impudenfll  Whore-mallers  I 
ever  knewj  he  is  not  content  to  Cuckold  me,  but  wou’d 
force  me  to  confefs  and  declare  my  felf  one.  Had  I courage 
enough,  I wou’d  chaflife  him  till  he  were  impotent. 

Court.  I’me  on  a wrack By  all  thaVs  good,  tell  me 

how  you  came  by  that  Piffure  ( ojferi  to  draw. 

T.  Elf.  Weill  mull  tell  him  i there'sno  remedy:  How  Z 
came  by  it  Sir?  why /took  it  from  my  Wife  5 you  might 
have  fav’d  me  this  labour,  for  you  knew  it  well  enough  Sir ; 
but  rie,  rie- but  I fay  no  more. 

Court.  Damnation  ! is  the  your  Wife,  from  whom  you 
had  this  PuSure,  faid  you  ? 

T,  Ejf.  She  my  Wife  Sir  ? what  now  i yes  Sir,  1 fnppofe 
(he  is,  for  I believe  I am  married  to  her  5 but  Tie  fwear  I 
have  layen  with  her,  and  fo  have  you  to,  a pox  on  your 
pidlure  for  it. 

Court.  T hou  her  Husband  ! you  lye  you  Dog,  it  cannot, 
mull  not,  lhall  not  be. 

T,  Ejf.  I wilh  it  cou’d  not,  then  it  Ihou’d  not  have  been  : 
but  may  that  Parfon  that  Marryed us,  be  for  ever  chous’d  of 
his  Tyths,  his  W ffe  Cuckold  him  as  mine  does  me  *,  may  the 
Children  be  like  the  Fathers  that  got  ’em,and  his  Houfe  be- 
c come  the  Nurfery  of  tt'hetUofje-  Whores,  and  Speering- 
Bullies:  But  for  your  part,  lince  you  are  fb  brisk-Sir,  the 
Court  of  Arches  lhall  tame  both  yours  and  my  Wifes  cou- 
rage 5 for  to  ihame  ye  both,  the  world  lhall  know  how  you 
have  abus’d  an  honeft  Trades-man,  and  one  that  has  borne 
all  offices  in  his  Parilh  : Bur  firft  I’le  to  her  Relations,  and 
let  them  know  her  "Virtue 3 then  Tie  fue  out  a Divorle,  turn 
her  out  of  doors,  and  after  be  falliionable,  ano  keepa  Mifs 
cum  frtvileg'io.  Exit, 

Manet  Courtly. 

Court,  He’s  gone ; i>  this  thing  then  her  Husband  f 
Isthiith’effedlofyour  repf'ateH  Love, 

When  before  Heav’n  you  Vow’d  a Conftancy  : 

■ ^ ' Un- 
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Ungrateful  Fair  / believing  I,  thought  Hcav’o 
Might  fooner  err  than  thee.  ' 

Curft  be  the  time  I ever  favv  thy  Charfti  j, 

And  may  thy  quiet  with  thy  Beauty  fade. 

VVhat  fliall  I do,  and  whether  fliall  I go 
Toeafe  the  tortures  of  my  troubled  foul  ^ 

Ah  HhtodocH  5 if  thy  faithlefs  Tongue 

Had  never  fworne  to  keep  thofe  facred  Vows,' 

"Which  (to  thy  (h^e)  ate  in  Heav’n  Recorded  j 
Yet  fuch  an  abjed  thing  worthy  your  (corn, 

Might  have  pteferv’d 
My  fnteteft  and  thy  Vows  intire : 

But  I too  late  thy  Sexes  frailty  find 

In  thee  ; Your  Virtues  like  your  Beauties  fade, 

And  though  all  Heav’n  does  in  your  forms  appear,’ 

Yet  Falftiood,  Treachery,  and  all  that’s  ill. 

Dwell  in  your  fouls  and  hearts : Oh— — 

"Enter  JVrx.  Effence. 

Mrs.  Effence.  This  peremptory  Fellow  has  plaid  me  a flip- 
pery  trick,  but  if  I catch  him,  I’le  make  him  an  example  for 
domineering  Husbands:  Ha!  blefsme!  the”)  Courtly /««;f 
Gentleman  I think  will  fwound,  he  looks well. 
fo  pale. 

Court.  At  length  my  griefs  have  gain’d  the  Victory, 

My  fpitits  yield  to  the  refiftlefs  force 
Of  Injuries  undeferv’d. 

Mrs.  Eff.  Sweet  Sir,  how  do  you,  you  feem  not  well  i (a. 
comely  perfon)  pray  be  pleas’d  to  repofe  your  felf  in  my 
poor  Houfe,  both  it  and  Owner  are  at  your  Devoire  , I 
fwear. 

Court,  rie  accept  her  klndnefs  till  I recover,  (afiJe, 
Madam,  I embrace  your  Charity, 

I muft  confefs  I’me  indifpos'd  at  prefent ; 

Something  I’le  do  to  right  my  Injuries.  (ajtde. 

Madam,  you  will  excufe  my  boldnefs.  (to  Mrs.  Eff. 

■hits.  Eff.  You  honour  me  with  your  boldnefs  Sir  - and  I 
affure  you  Sir,  you  cannot  be  more  bold  than  welcome  to 
your  Servant  Sir.  Pray  give  me  your  hand  Sir ; Poor  heart, 
Yis  a lit  o’th’Spleen  without  queftioD,  ’tis  fo  violent ! and 
hepreffesmy  bandfobard.  (Exeunt. 

Scene 
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■ SCENE  the  Fourth,  Scene,  Uonf6'oe*iVlmk. 

Enter  Theodocia  and  Mrs.  Monylove. 

7heo.  Since  Madam,  my  Father  has  refign’d  his  power  to 
you,  I queftion  not  your  goodncfs  will  command  what  1 
fliall  readily  obey. 

Mrs.  Ji/.  Daughter,  / cannot  blame  your  hard  conftru(51:i- 
on  of  a Fathers  rigour , and  now,  to  be  juft  to  him,  /fliou’d 
urge  what  he  already  has  % (Oh,  I faint^  but  fince  your  aver- 
fion  to  young  fuch,  I will  not  only  propound,  but 

effedl  a match  which  may  prove  beneficial  to  you,  if  wifely 
you  comply. 

Tkeo.  Ha,  what  means  Ihe  ? {apde, 

Mrs.  M.  You  know  the  power  I have  over  your  Father. 

T^eo.  Thanks  to  his  Dotage.  (a fide* 

Mrstii/.  Wifely  then  embrace  the  man  /offer,  ’tis  my 
Brother,  to  day  he  will  be  here  5 and  did  not  my  indifpofi- 
tion  force  me  out  of  Town,  ifhou’d  haverejoyc’d  to  have 
feen  him : However,  in  my  abfence  I’de  have  you  treat  him, 
not  as  a Stranger,  but  as  one  who  is  to  be  your  Husband  : 
•confider,  and  let  me  know  what  you  refolve. 

Theo.  Fortune ! th’aft  made  me  now  compleatly  wretched; 
iflrejedl  the  man  my  Father  offers,  the  world  willcenfure 
me  for  being  difobedient:  and  if  I refufetheman  that  (he 
propounds,  her  intereft  with  my  Father,  is  fo  great,  what 
is’t  Ihe  will  not  do  to  blaft  my  fame,  and  to  my  Father  aggra- 
vate my  faults  and  if  with  either  I comply,  myBlifs  and 
Love  in  Ctf»rr/y,  / muft  lofe:  what  (hall  Ido?  Tie  feem- 
iagly  confent  to  what  ftie  has  propos’d,  and  by  that  means 
gain  time  to  fruftrate  what  they  both  defign.  It  fhall  be  fo  • 
Madam,  your  kindnefs  has  prevail’d  ; and  tho  / never  faw 
the  perfon  you  have  nam’d  % yet  hitherto,  fo  obliging  you 
have  been,  that  readily  / yield  to  your  defires. 

Mrs.  M,  ’Tis  well  refolv’d  5 and  fhee,  reft  fatisfied,  he 
has  the  aecompliftiments  of  a Gentle- man,  his  humours  gay, 
but  that  will  be  a good  mixture  with  your  Gravity.  Daugii* 
ter,  farewell,  perform  your  promife  and  be  happy. 

Mrs.  M.  Kiffes  Thee,  then^xit. 

Thee.  Madam,  may  your  intended  Journey  prove  prof- 
perous,  and  procure  your  health.  Yes,  1 will  keep  my 

E " pr*' 
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promife,  bat  it  fliall  be  to  Courtly when  I prove  falfe  to 
Love,  raay  all  things  profper  tharmny  nrake'  me  wretched. 
Jfitt  Fathers  Threats^  nor  Mvthc' s j,-b4e(t  yirt, 
shall  change  my  Love^  or  dtjengage  my  heart,  Exit« 
The  end  of  the  Second  A(5t. 


ACT  the  Third;  Scene  the  FiriL 

Scene,  Co<venuGardsn. 

Tom  Effencti  Solus. 

1.  Have  been  with  her  Coafin,  and  to  give  the  Devil  his 
due,  his  advice  was  none  of  the  wotft ; ’tis  poffible  I may 
be  in  the  wrong,  and  my  Wife  honeft,  notWithftanding 
what  has  paft  s and  tho  this  Pidlure  may  ftartle  me,  yet  It 
does  not  convince  me:  why  then  Thomas  Mum  ^ leaft.i^y 
Neighbours  Ihou’d  conclude  what  thou  doeft  }F»&  out  a 
but  fufpedl,  let  me  fee  where  am  I to  goe?  to  my  j Table  > book! 
Lady — Hum' in  Fall-mall  ^ to  Madam  one  of  the 
Maids  of  Honour  5 to  Madam — Hum — in  Covem-Garden'. 
— -Agad  ’tis  a plaguey  troublefome  thing  to  be  handfome 
and  gentile,  for  the  Women  are  ready  to  pull  a Man  a pieces 
thatis  well  accompliiht.  /was  forct  to  Marry,  to  be  rid  of 
thefe  fond  fouls  i but  a pox  on’t ’twont  do,  they  have  the 
fpawn  of  the  Serpent  in  ’em,  and  will  be  tempting  frailties 
which  hitherto  1 have  refitted:  But  if  my  Wife  proves  a 
down  right  Wife,  I’le  be  mercyful  to  ray  languiflfng  ficsj 
— ha — -who  comes  here  i Enter  Courtly  Mrs.  Effence.' 

Blefs  me  / the  very  Rogue,  whbfe  pidure  I have,  Cour- 
ting my  Wife fufpition  avaunt- — honettTVrw,  that  thou 

art  a Cuckold  is  tooevident. 

Mrs.  If  you  will  go.  Sir  oblige  me  5 pray  do,  byac* 

cepting  this  Bottle  of  water  of  my  own  Diftilling-,Sir ; that  if 
your  diftemperflicu’d  return,  the  cure  may  be  perfected  by 
ray  means. 

CtfKrt.  Oh  the  Impertinence  of  Wouien-kind  ! Madam, 
your  obligations  ate  beyond  expreffion  great. 

T.  Eff.  Ha ! She  prefents  him  too  5 now  the  pox  upon 
him,  for  the  Devil  has  pleas’d  her. 

Mrs.' 


the  mqdifh  Wife; 

. M18.  E([.  But  fliou’d  it  relaps  indeed — ^ ■ 

Court.  No  danger  of  that  1 aflure  you-— Madam,  yoar 
Servant.  . (offers  to  go. 

■lA'cs.Eff.  / was  yours  before  Sir  j bat  Sir,  yoa  remember 
how  totake  the  Cordial. 

Coart,  Oh  yes  Madam?  as  you  applyed  it  to  me;  your 
Servant.  (offirstoge. 

T.  Ejf.  A pox  of  her  Application ; I fear  you  have  ap- 
plyed fomething  too 

Mrs.  Eff.  Very  right  Sir ; adieu  good  Sir,  may  Heav  n te- 
ftorc  and  preferve  your  health — but,  a word  Sir,  when  your 
Bottle  is  outjpray  let  qae  fee  you  Sir,  and  it  flia'U  pe  repleated 
with  the  fame:  my  name  is  Dorothy  EjJersctyXh  my 
Husband  is  fomewhat  whimfical,  but  you’I  find  a civil  petfoa 
of  me  Sir* 

Court.  Oh  Mrs.  Ejfertce  y your  Servant— .’cIs  thecon- 
ceiteft  Creature  I e’re  met  with,  (ajide)  Mrs.£|/lExit« 

T.  Ef.  So,  fo,  they  are  parted— he  comes  this  way  ; Tie 
look  big  upon  him,  perhaps  that  may  terrific  him. 

T.  Eff.  goes  hy  Courtly,  and  looks  hig  on  him. 

Court.  Ha ! that  curft  Fellow  here  agen  f how  my  heart 
rifes  at  the  fight  of  him— what  a hard  Law  is  Duty  to  old 
Age?  hecou'd  not  fare  be  o(  Theodoclaschoy!Ce%  but  (he 
was  forc’t  to  obey  her’Fachers  power.  (aftde. 

Oh  too,  too  happy  man,  to  have  a Wife  fp  fair  and  beauti- 
full ! Eff. 

(As  he  goes  tutyEnteriXhto.J^e  looksfroming  on  her.)  Exit 

J'.  Eff  Hye  day,  vyhat  means  he  ? 

7heo.  It  is  he;  but  why  this  ftrangenefs,  and  his  return'd 
conceild  from  me.  B^hCourtlyy  niy  exceffive  Love  woa’d 
promp  me  to  embrace  a Jealoufie  of  what  I wou’d  not  wil- 
lingly believe?  that  thou  art  falfe. 

T.  Eff  Oh  too,  too  liappy  man,  to  have  a Wife  fofair  and 
beautiful ! what  (hpu'd  he  mean  by  this— -oh" too  foon  I un- 
derftand  the  Rogue  5 now  he  has  Cuckold  r^e,  he  bafely 
tryumphs.  ' 

■ Eheo.  Perhaps  Imay  learn  fomething  of  this  Fellow,  for  I 
hear  he  is  excellent  for  intelligence  of  Love*intriegues,jand 
has  brought  as  many  Couples  together,  as  any  Parfon  about 
Town,  but  not  fo  lawfully.— -Mr.  Effence,  are  you  acquain- 
ted with  the.perfon  that  but  now  left  you  1 E 2 T. 


is  Tom  Effeiice ; Or, 

T.Ejf.  Ah  Mrs.  Tbeedtcht  I always  had  a refpe^  for 
you,  and  have  often  commended  you- to  the  high-flown  rich 
Blades  with  Coaches,  that  are  my  Cuftomers,  how  good  a- 
Wife  you’d  make  5 and  is  this  my  reward,  do  you  flout  me 
in  mifery  e 

Thep.  Not  I'}  but  tell  me  the  caufe  of  your  afflidiion  ? 

T.  Ejf.  Oh  the  greateft  under  Heaven, next  to  bad  Trade,' 
b&t  ray  Wifes  Occupation  is  good,  a pox  on  her  Cuftomers, 
for  Mrs.  Tio.  here  ftands  the  model  of  a compleat  wretched 
Husband— —that  Fellow  who  went  from  hence  but  now. 

IThtP.  What  of  him  Sir  ? 

31  Ejfi  What  of  him  Sir  / he  has  Rob’d  me; 

7heo,  Howf  that  Gentleman  ? 

T.Eff.  That  Rogue  5 he  has  Feloniouflyftolcn  the  preci- 
ous Jewel  of  my  life  5 my  Rep,  in  fine,  he  has  Cuckold  me  5 
now  ’tis  out,  my  heart  is  fomewhat  eas’di 

Thep.  Itisimpolfible  j can  C««r//y  be  fo  bafe  ? 

T.Eff.  Oh ’tis too  true,  thefe eyes,  but  now,  were  wit^ 
nelfes  rfhis  and  my  Wifes  familiarity : to  conclude,  he  lyes 
with  my  Wifes  now  you  have  theforrowful  truth  of  my 
Woe. 

Ti^ep.  All  my  prophetick  fears  were  but  too  true. 

And  Cc»rt(^’s  treacheries  too  evident: 

Me-tho!  gnts  his  looks,  as  hepaftby,  betray’d 
An  inward  guilt; 

If  thou  art  Falfe,  where  ftiall /find  one  Juft  f 
For,  with  fuch  feeming  Honefty,  he  fwore# 

And  wiiht  fuch  Imprecations  on  himfelf, 

If  'in  the  leaft  he  ’Violated  Love, 

Or  broke  his  Vows  5 thofe  Vows  he  made  to  me , 

/■dat  ft  tohavefworn,  he  really  defign’d 
ThatConftancy  he  ’Vow’d; 

But  blinded  by  my  -Love,  j find  too  late. 

He’s  like  the  reft  of  the  perfidious  Race, 

And  made  ihefe  Vows  t’entrapmy  Innocencei 

T-  Eff.,  Sweet  Mrs.  Theo.  rhou  Queen  of  Diamonds ,'  mo^ 
derate  thy  pallion:  Your  Charity  to  me  is  too  great,  and 
fittce  fo  cordially  you  efpoufe  my  afflitftions,  I’me  griev’d 
that  you  are  not  a man  5 if  you  were,  / ihou’d.  have  en- 
treated thefaVour  of  you,  that  you  wou’d  have  cudgcld  him 

" for 
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for  my  fake  $ but  feeing  that  cannot  be,  Tie  drown  ray  feli 
in  Tearsjand  lay  my  death  to  his  charge  ob,oh,oh.  {erys. 

^hee.  Oh  that  / were  a man,  /’de  foon  tedr efs 
My  wrongs: 

His  Life  (hon’d  pay  the  forfeit  ofhis  Vows, 

And  he  (bbu’d  fall  a Vi<5lim  ■ to  my  rage^ 

T.  Eff.  Good  Saint ! - 
The$.  But  ©h  / rave  5 

For  Cfl»r</rji’r  generous  foul  cou’d  ne’re  admit  • 

A thought  fo  bafe  to  harbour  in  his  bred, 

Much  lefs  wou’d  execute  fo  vile  an  aft  5 

Heaven’s! ’tisimpoffible ! CourfljMCei  it  cannot  be. 

T.Eff.  O yes,  Madam?  yes,  too  true  he’s  falfc?  hue 
how  (hall  we  curb  his  Leachery  i 
Thee.  Ah  Traytor  J double- hearted  faithlefs  man ! 

Bleft  Angel! 

Theo»  Sure  Hell  it  felf  has  not  a torment  equal  to  thy 
Grime. 

T.£j5C  Sweet  fouH 

^heo.  To  wrong  a perfon  never  injur’d  thee — 

T,  Eff.  Never/,  /le  take  my  death  on’t,  not  fo  much 
as  in  the  fale  of  apairofJe(Tamy-’Gloves,  a twelve-penny 
glafs  of  ElTence,  or  (ix^penny  pot  of  Je(Tamy  butter. 

Thee,  Butmy  complaints  are  vain  j 
J’le  tear  this  Viper  from  my  breft,  and  then  = 

Study  a juft  Revenge  to  fcourge  his  foul. 

For  Violations  done  to  (acred  Love!  (Exit; 

T.  Ejf.  She’s  gone ! Heav’ns  blefs  her ! how  cordially  (he 
took  my  part,  pretty  Creature!  and  what  (he  intends  to  do, 
Heav’n  knows,  • for  (he  talkt  of  Revenge — Fie  T homM^yihy 
fo  (low  to  corredi  this  Fellows  lewdnefs  towards  thee  ? for 
(liame  do  fomthing,  let  not  a Woman  out-ftrip  ’thee  in 

prdwefs,  in  thy  own  caufe  too  ? well — for  Whetjlone  to 

ihyVallour,  thoulha’ttoth’Tavern,  one  pint  of  Sack,  us’d 
to  make  thee  as  huffing  as  a bluftring  Bully , half  Drunk  in 
an  Ordinary,  or  as  Valiant  and  quarrelfome  as  a Cbnftable 
heroically  Drunk^furrounded  with  his  rufty  Bilboe.  Exit^ 
SCENE  the  Second,  Luce So\i.  MQU.Henff. 

This  Letter  which  i have  contriv’d,  /hope 
Will  fet  a period  to  bafe  Levtuh  Treachery  t 

' Jf 
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If  not,  /’ie  let  fair  'XheedocU  know 
My  wrong,  and  th’iaiportiat  fecret  of  mylhatne 
Declarei  then  fomt way  we’ie  contrive 
^To  right  my  Injuries,  andredrefs  herownr 

Enter  Theodocia. 

"Xheo.  AhX«re,  at  laft /Ve  overcome  my  Love, 

For  Courtly  is  become  ^tlie  worft  of  men  5 
Imagine  all  that's  bafe,  the  fouleft  a(5ls, 

-T he  thoughts  of  wicked  men  cou’d  e’re  invent. 

In  Courtly  they  are  all  compris’d ; 

Such  things /vefeen  wou’d  breed  aftoniihraent  : 

That  falfe  delewding  man  is  now  in  Town  5 , 

And  head  of  keeping  his  paft  Vows  to  me. 

Rejects  and  flights ’em,  wantonly  fins 
In  the  embraces  of  a Treacherous  Wife. 

Luce.  You  amaze  me  Madam ! Courtly  falfe  ;! 

Theo,  AsHeJl— -^but  for  Revenge,  . 
l ie  to  my  Father's  power  refign  my  felf; 

And  tho  I hate  the  man  he  has  propos’d,  . ' 

Yet  rie  comply,  zm  Love  oils  flame  admit.' 

Luce.  Heaven’s,  but  that  muft  not  be— ^ ajide. 

Oh  do  not  raftily  give  your  felf  away  5 h \ 

For  Madam,  Marriage  is  the  great  concern  . ? 

Of  our  whole  lives  5 according  a$  we  choofe,  : . , ; 

We  are  either  bleft  or  wretched  in  this  World. 

'Iheo.  But  I’me  refolv’d,  fince  Courtly's  falfe. 

And  tho  I look  on  both  with  equal  hate,  ; , 

Yet  him/ will  rejeftwhofe  Love  wascounterfek} ' - \ ‘ 

But  paflSon  for  me  may  be  true.  ■; 

Luce.  Loveall  i the  giltieft  of  all  man-kind  5 
Thofe  crimes  you’d  lay  on  Courtly^  are  his  due. 

And  /me  no  ftranger  to  his  Perjuries. 

Theo.  Is  he  falfe  too  i Ah  unhappy  Maid ! 

Fortune  has  deftin’d  thee  not  one  true  Lover.  . i,  . ; 

Say  what  thod  knoweflr,  then  we’l  confult  fdme  way 
T-iovv  to  preferve  my  Honour  and  Obedience. 

Luce.  Madam,  here  comes  your  Father- 
'Iheo.  Gh  torment  of  my  foul ! 

Enter  old  Mon.  StsnJy,  Mrs.'fAovi.artd  Betty  imMem  Chotht. 
Oldii/.  Loak  you  Sir ,,  there’s  my  Daughter--^  -N-sre- 
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ceive  your  Uncle  with  refpeiS.  . , {th^yjalute'^hm. 

Mrs. /(/.:  As  gad  fa’oic,  y’are' the  e.xtrdvagantft  Engiifli 
Beauty /e’re  met  with,  the  notorioufeil  pretty  Devil!  hal 
what  charming  features!  bon  mein  !.  furprifing  graces,  and 
divine  harmony  ofLimbs  are  here  ! By  my  hai^ds.  Old  man, 
thou  wert  ihfpir’d  when  you -Begot  her,  fli&’savery  Che- 

rubin ■ 

Old  Ha,  ha,  he ; as  1 fay,  Ms  the  pleafanteft  Wag, 
and  rie  ftand  to’t,his  Sifters  humour  right, when  flie’s  pleas’d, 

Theo.  Luce,  obferve  that  face,  it  isextreamlylike  my 
Mothers,  the  voyce  too  not  unlike. 

Luce.  Upon  my  life,  it  is  her  feif  Madam ; Tie  take  the 
little  Attendant  afide  and  lift  him. 

Mrs.  M.  And  how,  andj  howlikeyou  my  Garnitire,isit 
not  Jauntee  Madam,  ha  (^Luce  and  Betty  Exeunt. 

I am  come  reaking  hot  out  of  the  Academy  of  Dreues ; this 
Suit  was  made  by  the  King  o£  France’s  own  Taylor ; let  me 
feee’re  aGarlick-eating  mangy- fifted  EngiilhRafcal,  make 
the  like:  Ah  with  what  an  extravagant  pleafure  and  delight 
does  this  triming  lit ! ah  how  notorioufly  excellent  is  the 
fhape  difplayed — this  Ribbon — a rare  dye ! French  yellow, 
emblem  of  Jealoufie,  and  denotes  exceflive  love  and  paffions 
the  only  colour  I value  my  felf  on ; for  Females  underftand 
by  that  my  mind  and  flame  5 and  dye  with  defire  of  my  ac- 
quaintance ; but  for  variety , I have  a Suit  of  Sky  for  Con- 
ftancyjfometimes  Pink  for  Modefty,to  wear  in  fuChCompany 
as  I Ihall  vilit  that  day,  for  by  my  hands, little  Devil, a Suitof 
Ribbon  well  fuited  with  the  addrefs  we  men  make  to  your 
Sex,  is  half  our  Courtftiip , which  is  a fecret  of  my  own 
difcovery. 

Theo.  'Tis  fit  you  keep  it  fo  Sir,!  for  the  rarity what 

a ftrange  thing  is  a Traveled  Fop  i {afide. 

Mrs.  il/.  How  now  foul ! ala  mort\  come,  come,  lay  a- 
fide  this  refervednefs ; po>^on  the  Enel  ih  breeding ; by  my 
hands  it  makes  all  the  Females  Fools.  Ah,  how  fort  oblic- 
geancthe  Madamoifels  are  a Paris  •,  t;iere,a  Marryed  Wom^n 
in  her  Husbands  prefenee,  will  ci,p,  embrace,  and  kil's  a 
man  (he  fancies,  the  firft  time  (he  fees  him. 

7heo.  And  lye  wuh  him  behind  her  Husbands  back 

Mrs.  M,  MorlbUeu,  a damn’d  Englifh  cenfure  5 fcv  my 

hands 
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hands,  I believe,  that  to  one  extravagantly  hotieft  here,there 
are  twetity  at  P4r*r  *,  our  Londtn  Devils  are  all  Hypocrites } 
for  at  that  moment  they  feem  moftcoy,  they  privately  are 

contriving  how  to  enjoy  the  perfon  they  feem  to  flight 

Brother  Triw.  if  ever  you  will  have  your  Daughter  rcfpc(5l- 
cd  and  celebrated  fora  modifti  perfon,  let  hei  frequent  Maf- 
querades,  vlfit  Play-houfes  ^ receive  Treats,  con- 

• verfe  with  the  refined  travelled  Wits;  make  Balls  (peak 
French,  and  be  obliging  to  the  modifli  Gallants, 

' Old  M.  Yes,  and  have  her  made  a Mifs,  got  with  Child, 
and  be  turn’d  on  my  hands  ? no,  good  Brother,  you  moft 
exGufe  me  for  that  abfurd,  abfiird.  Tie  ftand  to’t. 

, Mrs.  M.  Jtrnee  rank  Englifli  ftill— — a man  cannot  make 
addrefs  on  Gallantrie,  nor  a Woman  be  Complefant,  but 

Impotence  will  cenfure But  little  foul,  my  Sifters  Cha- 

tafter  of  thee  has  over-come  me,  and  the  blind  god  at  laft  has 

got  the  Conqueft By  my  hands  I love  you,  and  the  ra- 

■ ther,  becaufe  I find  ’tis  not  for  want  of  wit,  but  breeding  5 
that  makes  you  defective,  when  addrefleis  made  to  you  $ 
therefore  dear  Devil,  fay,  (hall  I fink  or  fwim  ? 

Tho.  According  to  your  skill  Sir—— —but  furefo  gay,  fo 
brisk,  refin’d  a T ravell’d  Wit  as  you,  can  ne’re  be  at  leifure 
-to  Love,  nor  fo  ferious  as  to  make  AddrefTes. 

Mrs.  //.  Then  you  expeii  I (hou’d  have  Courted  you  in  a 
■Romantick  ftile  5 and  whine,  as  if  Sentence  of  damna- 
tion had  paft  upon  me  j hang  that  dull,  common-place  way 
of  making  Love — -but  if  Swearing  will-confirm  you } by 
thofe  Twinkling  Eyes , Cherry  Lips , Alablafter  Neck, 
'Painting  Fountains  of  delights  and  by  all  the  clouded  Beau- 
ties of  your  perfon,  which  by  Imagination  I am  convince  arc 
excellent,  Ifwear  I newt  Lov’d  before,  but  now  am  def- 

perate ; yet  if  you  flight  it , I’le  never  Love  again 

(Sing  ) Lei  Portuut  and  Phillis  frown  if  thj  fledfe,  tie 

no  more  on  their  Deities  fo  forth Is  not  this 

better  than  your  whining:  Oh  Love  , if  e’re  thou’t  eafe  a 
heart  Which  owns  thy  power  Divine — — Damne  fuch  effi- 
minacy — then  pretty  Rogue, be  wife, and  meet  my  Loves  by 

this  kifs  thou  lha’t (offers  to  kifs  her — (he  (hoves  Mrs. 

away  ■ oh  infupportable  Eng'ifli  incivility,  shefings 
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Smet  Philida , be  mtfo  Coy, 

J love  not  to  r4  oijh  a Kifs ; 
Tour  peevijhnefs  will  but  deftroy 
The  hope*  of  enjoying  true  B Ufs. 


If  the  hiveryou  like,  does  cff’er 
To  give  you  the  proofs  of  his  flame, 
jind  you  fondly  rejeli  his  kiud  proffer. 
Too  late  your  own  folly  yottle  blame. 


Then  yield  to  what  e're  he  defires, 
jind  flight  not  his  Critical  Love-, 
Vh^ithyour  vigorous  Lover  retire, 
Tou’le  ^uichjy  the  pleafare  approve. 


Old  M.  *Tis  a merry  Grigg  j but  Sir,  is  this  his  conftant 
humour?  , «Stan« 

sun.  Ever  Sir  j this  Gayeity  has  left  many  bleeding 
hearts  in  France  •,  he  ne’re  encounter’d  w.th  a Female  yet, but 
he  came  off  Viftorious. 

Old  M.  Say  you  fo Sir  ? a notable  Wagg,  Tie  ftand  to’t. 
sun.  But  your  Daughter  only,  as  her  Beauties  due,  has 
gain’d  the  Vi^ory  j for  ever  fince  he  receiv’d  your  Ladys 
Letter,  he  has  been  Charm’d,  fo  that  his  Nights  have  been 
but  one  continued  Dream  of  her. 

OldiV.  lamforrylmuftcrofs  hisdream,  for  my  Daugh- 
ter was  promis’d  to  another,  before  my  Wife  acquainted  me 
of  her  Brother’s  Fortune,  by  his  Uncles  death. 

Stan,  How  Sir,  is  fhe  engag’d  to  another  f 
Old  M.  As  I fay,  fhe  is  Sir,  to  a man  of  afalrEftate  , 
engenious,  and  handfome  enough  for  a Husband. 

sun.  By  all  means  break  it  off  Sir,  or  youmuftexpeft 
fome  fatal  confequence,  for  he’s  fo  truly  Valiant,  he’lne’te 
permit  a Rival  to  enjoy  the  Beauty  he  admires. 

Old  M.  I cannot  help  it  Sir,  ’tis  now  too  late,  for  Tie 
ftand  to’t  5 the  Writings  of  Agreement  for  fettlement  of 
Joynture  are  drawn  up,  and  to  morrow  they  and  niy  Daugh- 
ter are  to  be  Sign’d,  Seal’d,  and  delivered,  and  fo  forth. 

Mrs.  A/.rie  foon  remove  that  fcruple  little  Rogue,  {to  The. 
Doeft  hear  old  oedipas.  Father  and  Brother  together,  fhe 
queflions  my  Virtue  and  Modefty;  this  comes,  old  Prlam,o£ 
bringing  up  your  Daughter  in  dull  Security  and  Ignorance. 
Oldikt.  But  Sir,  you  are  Virtuous  ? 

Mrs.  iW.  And  had  myPufillage  as  they  phrafe  it  ? 

Old  M.  Yes  little  one. 

Mrs.  M.  A Traveller, and  bring  home  his  Maiden-head? 
damn’d  Abfurdity  ? why  ’twas  the  only  Commodity  my  Fa- 
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ther  fetit  me  over  to  Trade  with  *,  had  I not  bartard  it  away,' 
’twou’d  have  grown  tnufty  on  my  harids : no.  no,  ( thank 
Heav’n)  this  is  a mote  knowing  trading  Age,  than  to  keep 
fuch  druggs  on  our  hands;  I exchang’d  that  thing  with  the 
Air : My  C 4 Bis  HoQ.’s  Neece  had  that  Foolery,  flie  was  pret- 
ty and  deferv’d  it : rie  beget  no  Fool  ; I,  these  are  too  ma- 
ny in  the  world  already.  „ 

Old  Butifyou  are  asyoufay,  you  may  beget  Sooter- 
kins  or  fcab’d-Cookcoes,  Tie  ftandto’r. 

Mrs.  M.  By  my  hands,  found  as  a 5ell,  both  in  Purfe  and 

Perfon:  See,  fee,  I have  Commendams  of  both- 

[^Gives  one  Pafer  to  Old  M.  4nd  another  to  Theo. 
Now  Fortune  be  propitious — Stanly,  What  thinkyou  of 
my  defign^ — 

Stan,  Well,  hitherto  ; if  you  are  not  difcbver’d , as  yet 
I find  no  figns  they  know  you. 

Oldil/.  Hum- What’s  here  if  {be  Reads)  A particular 

j)/ Humfry  Hordwell’s  late  Deceajed,  and  now  De- 

fcendedtehis  iVe/>^f(vChriftopher  Carelefs,  £/^; the  Sum 

total  4000  1.  per  annum- — As  I fay  , afairEftate,  but  he’s 
wild,  and  I have  paft  my  word  already, otherwife  ray  Daugh- 
ter iliou’d  have  had  him.  [_ajide. 

‘Theo.  How’s  this.**  A particular  of  all  the  Claps  Squire 
Carelefs  has  had  fince  the  Age  of  fifteen,  and  the  feveral 
places  he  got  them,  with  the  Catalogue  of  the  Drs.  names 
that  Cured  him;  as  likewife  an  account  of  all  hehaslayen 
with  to  this  prefent  timer’  This  is  the  neweftandirapudenteft 
way  ofCourtQiip  l ever  knew  or  heard  of  yet.  \isbe  Laughs 

Mrs.  M.  What  Laugh  you  at,  little  Devil  < that  (hews  my 
Conftitution  true  Steel — ^y  my  hands  it  does. 

Theo.  Without  queftion  Sir , and  ’twou’d  be  a rudenefs 
unpardonable,  fliou’dl  fufpeia  you  otherwife,  when  a whole 
Colledge  of  Phyfitians  have  certified  your  health;  yet  I 
fhou’d  be  loath  to  venture  on  fo  defperate  a Lover  as  you  pre- 
tend to  have  been,  for  fear  he  fliou’d  not  make  the  Song 
good  of  a Heakkfulyomg  vigorous  Lever,  and  fo  forth. 

Mrs.  M.  By  my  hands.  Tie  confirm  what  they  have  writ— 
{Mrs.  Mon.  Sings,  Dances,  and  pulls  Theo.  about.) 

Old  M.  rie  ftand  to’t , Brother,  y’are  the  mcrryefl:  man— 
But  come  Brother,  as  I fay,  you  and  your  Friend  here  lhall 
take  a hard  Lodging  with  me ; I have  one  Bed  to  fpare ; ye 
are  us’d  to  lye  together  I hope  i - Mrs. 
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Mrs.  M.  Now  this  Old  Fool  will  force  me  to  Cuckold 
him,  meetly  out  of  Covetoufnefs,  that  he  will  not  foul  a 
pair  of  Sheets  extraordinary, -Yes,  yes.  Brother,  Tra- 

vellers always  fnore  together. 

OldAf.  Pleafe  you  to  walk' in  to  Supper — and  thenl’le 
fliow  you  your  Chamber— 

What  an  old  Dotard’s  this-,now  will  he  be  Pimp  to  his 
own  Wife, for  Tie  make  good  ufe  of  my  time,  and  will  not  be 
repuls’d  as  before  {afide):  Madam  your  humble  Servant. 

Mrs.  M.  Little  one,  give  me  thy  hand  5 as  gad  fa’me  good 
flelh,  andofaluftiiousConftitution;  I find  I (hall  bedefpe- 
rately  in  Love  •,  Adieu,  my  Soul,  Adieu : But  dbeft  hear,  be 
more  complefant  and  agreerable  the  next  time  we  meet. 
Sings,  Sn>e(t  Philida,  l>e  not  fo  coy,  I love  not  to  ravifi  a Ktfs. 

Old  M.  Theo.  follow  us. 

old  M.  Mrs,  M.  Stan.  Exeunt, 
Manet  Theodocia. 

Theo.  What  curfed  Afcendant  had  I at  my  Birth, 

That  thus  I’me  teas’d  by  th’drofs  of  all  Man-kind : 

Not  one  that’s  generous  defign’d  for  me ) 

Heav’n ! take  my  Life,  or  rid  me  of  thefe  Plagues. 

Luce,  Prithee  what  news  t 

Enter  Luce  with  a Letter. 

* Lace.  Fear  nothing  Madam,  for  I have  difcover’d  enough 
to  break  off  this  propofal  5 for  it  is,  as  I fufpedied,  your  Mo- 
ther-in-Law  is  the  brisk  travell’d  Slade  5 but  what  fhe  de- 
figns,  as  yet  I cannot  learn ; but  Bettf  promifes  a difcovery. 
Madam,  here’s  a Letter  in  a Womans  hand,  which  I found 
in  the  Packet  that  was  left  hereTorMr.  Love  all,  perhaps  this 
may  confirm  what  I have  formerly  told  you  of  that  falfe  man. 

Theo.  Let  me  fee  it — I’le  read  it.  {Ofens,  and  reads. 

My  Deareft, 

Toar  ahfence,  mf  indifpofition,  together  with  the  ill  news  of 
jour  dcjign  of  Marrying  in  haadoa,  have  reduced  me  to  fach 
weakntp,  1 cannot  long  expeH  to  live,  nor  indeed  do  I wi(b  for 
Ufe,  if  maager  all  jour  Proteflations  before  Heav'h^  andthofe 
fatal  pledges  of  our  Loves,  Our  Children,jou  at  lajl  prove  falfe, 
yet  Hav  none  day  may  revinge  my  wrongs:  I am  fare  {ome 
Friends,  who  {.did  they  know  the  affront)  wou’d  foon  redrefs  me, 

F 2 btte 


( 


^6  Tom  Effence ; Oj*, 

but  i htfe  thtrt  mllbtnoncti  of  fuch  extremity  ^ tndtbat 
your  goutrofity  will  from  ft  you  to  be  juft  to  her,  who  is  in  fight- 
ofHeav’n,  Your  Lawfal  Wife, 

Stamford,  £liz.  Manly,  otherwife  LovtaU, 

'Ibeo-  Bafe  Villain. 

Enter  Loveall  and  Lau. 

Lu.  He  comes  Madam,  now  let  him  knowyour  juft  re- 
fentment  of  his  wickednefs. 

Lo<v.  Madam , fuch  ftrange  attradive  influences  y'are 
Miftrefsof,  Icannot  live  one  moment  fromycur  fight*,  oh 
wrack  me  not  with  torturing  delay,  but  kindly  fay  you  will 
comply  with  Love , and  then  my  happinefs  will  be  com- 
j^ear. 

Eheo.  Yourftrain’s  too  Courtly  Sir,  to  gain  belief;  there- 
fore your  pardon,  if  I fufpend  Credit  of  them  for  a time — 
but  Sir,  your  Man  left  Letters  for  you  with  my  Maid,  and  I 
concluding  fo  defer ving  aPerfon  as  your  felf,  rauft  in  your 
Life,  have  fome  Intreiguesof  Love,  open’d  one  Letter  writ 
in  a Womans  hand;  you!  pardon  Sir  the  rudenefs  which 
was  the  efied  of  Jealoufie. 

Lov.  That  Jealoufie  was  kind,  fince  it  often  proves  th’ef- 
fed  of  Love ; and  I am  fo  free  from  bafe  unworthy  afts;  that 
what  you-term  a Rudenefs,  ! efteem  an  Honour,  fince  I’me  af- 
fur’d  you  will  find  nothing  there  which  can  prove  prejudicial 
to  my  Love,  or  gain  your  difefteem. 

'Thto.  Your  Generofity  Sir  is  queftionlefs,  and  this  has  fo 
confirm’d  what  in  your  praife  I’ve  heard,  that  when  you  have 
read  it,  you  foon  will  underftand  what  I intend. 

Lov.  What  can  (he  mean  by-this ! letmefee. 

[_Readstohimfelf 

Lau.  to  Lu.  Well  Mrs.  what,  comfort  do  you 

give  a paflionate  Lover  < 

Lu.  The  fame  as  formerly.  Tie  ftand  to  my  Agreement 
if.ycur  Matter  and  my  Miftrefs  make  it  a Match,  I am  yours  v 
if  not,  your  Servant. 

Liu,  But  fuppofe  a man  (hou’d  be  too  far  gone  for  ever 
recovering,  what  then  < \ hope  if  thou  wilt  not  commit  Ma- 
trimony, thoa’U  (how  good  natut’d,  and  be  civil  upon  oc- 
cafipa  f 
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X«.  Yes,  with  a Cudgel  to  code  courage,  or  with  a Hal’ 
ter  to  end  your  pain. 

Lau,  Pretty  Courtfliip,  ’tis  by  my  troth,  and  you  are  won- 
drous civil. 

The.  Now  Sir,  youguefs  what  I defign,  falfe  and  petfidi- 
dious  asyou  are. 

Enter  Oldy[oa.  and  {lands  leisindTheo. 

What  wickednefs  there  is  in  man ! 

To  break  thofe  Sacred  Vows  you  made  to  Heav’n, 

And  to  betray  poor  Innocence  to  mlfery . 

But  now  thy  Treacheries  I know,  never  expedi 
I llnll  comply,  and  fo  partake  the  guilt ; 

No,  you  (hall  never  fee  me  more. 

Old  M.  How,  how’s  this  i never  fee  you  more  : that’S 
fine  y’faith!  abfurd,abfurd,l’le  ftand  to’t ; but  Minks, he  (hall 
both  fee  and  feel  you  too  e re  I have  done  •,  are  you  agen  re- 
lapft  into  your  former  difobedience  ? I fay  comply,  or 

Lov.  I mart  confefs,  were  th^ccufation  true,  and  I of  what 
this  Lady  charges  me,  were  guilty,  her  anger  then  were  juft,' 
and  death  my  defert:  Read  Sir  the  horrio’ft  Villanythat  e- 
ver  was  invented*,  and  inconfiftcnt  Sir  with  one  that’s  tender 
of  his  Honour.! 

Luce.  Now  Squire,  what  becomes  of  your  Knight  Er- 
rant, and  your  hopes  i 

Lau.  Why  pretty  Kins,  Tie  not  break  my  heart  for  thee  ; 
but  if  I lofe  thee,  ’tis  but  once  Fortune  my  Fee,  and 

twice  being  drunk  will  fet  thee  a float  out  of  my  heart,  and 
then  farewell  to  your  Ladylhip/  . 

Old  M.  Reads former  proreftations hum,  fatal 

pledges  of  our  Loves fa  pretty  phrafe  for  Baftards^ 

crimes — hum affront- hum but  your  genero- 

fity— — hum Eliz.  Manly^  otheivvife  Loveall ab- 

furd,  abfurd,  I’le  ftand  to’c,  rtiou’d  this  be  true : Lie  try  him. 

Lov.  Now  Sir,  is’tpolfiblethat  a man  of  Honour  can  be 
guilty  of  fo  vile  an  Aft  i 

Old  A/.  Lay  afide  your  HonourSir,  and  give  me  leave,  as 
I fay  5 as  you  hope  to  be  fav’d,  do  not  you  know  this  Eliz, 
Aianlyt  Ha.'  Anfwer  to  that,  Anfwer  to  that, 

Lov.  Not  I,  by  Heav’n  Sir. 

Old  il/.  But  that’s  not  the  queftioni  as  you  hope  to  be 
Saved, haive  you  no  Baftardsf  Anfwer  to  me  that  Sir.  Lov, 
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Lov.  Not  any  Sir, upon  my  Honour— that  you  fliall  know 
of  5 for  my  Widdow,for  ought  I know,  may  be  forward  with 
my  effedfs  of  kindnefsby  thistime.  [_ajjde. 

This  Sir,  is  fome  Rivals  plot  to  undermine  my  Blifs  with 
this  fair  Lady  : Ah  Madam,  let  not  fuch  trivial  Adis  debar 
me  of  that  happinefs  I prize  above  my  Life  j but  if  your  breft 
has  entertain’d  anothers  Love  ("pardon  the  fufpition  ground- 
ed on  your  concern  for  a thing  as  falfe  as  Heav'n  is  true)I  will 
refign  my  Life  rather  than  be  the  Author  of  your  difcontent. 
Oldiif.  Away,  away  Sir,  with  thefe  Complements, and 

prepare  to  take  her  for  your  Wife Jhsa.  reft  fatisfied 

that  I am  convinc’d  ’tis  falfe ; fome  trick  on  my  life  of  your 
old  Lovers  ^ but  Tie  marr  his  defign : Comejask  his  Pardon 
for  that  foul  fufpition  you  had  of  him. 

Thee.  How  Sir  ? 

Old  M.  I fay,  provoke  me  not,  but  beg  his  pardon  with- 
out more  delay. 

Lev,  By  no  means  Sir,  her  fufpition  was  kind,  and  war* 
ranted  by  this, and  lam  fatisfied. 

Old  it/.  But  by  your  favour  Sir,  I am  not,  andl’lehaveit 

fo acknowledge  your  fault  Baggage,  or  I’le  ftand  to’t : 

rie 

Theo.  I muft  comply Sir,  in  Obedience  to  a Father’s 

power , I acknowledg  my  unjuft  fufpition (that  you 

were  Virtuous)  andllhallbe  careful  hereafter  howl  credit 
Reports  that  may  be  prejudicial  to  that  Honour — (to  which 

thou  art  a Stranger) your  Servant  Sir,  and  expedi  an 

entertainment  fuitable  (to  your  perjuries) — for  here  I Vow, 
henceforth  to  ftudy  a Revenge  on  the  Promoters  (of  your 
Love  to  me) Tz&ro.and  Luce,,  Exeunt. 

Oldii/.  So,  fo,  now ’tis  as  it  flrou’d  be  3 befureSirtoget 
the  Writings  ready  againft  morning  3 in  the  interim  I’le  en- 
deavour to  keep  her  in  this  humour  Are  is  now  in,  left 
the  Weather- cock  of  her  Female-noddle  vearto  a colder 
point.  (Exk, 

Lev.  ’Tis  in  the  coldeft  point  already,  full  North  to  my 
dt  fires.  ~ 

Lm.  Say  you  fo,  then  I’le  after  my  little  Pyrate,and  try  to 
win  her  on  eur  fide.  {afde.)  Exit. 

Lev.  That  Letter_ftartled  me,  when,Ifaw  ’cwas  Dated 

from 
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from  Stmfot4%  I fufpedted  my  kind  Widdow  had  found 
out  my  Amourjand  had  feat  ^his  to  forbid  the  Banes — rl  was 
a Rorfue  to  ferve  her  fo,  when  (lie  out  of  Charity  entertain’d 
and  Cloatii’d  me  when  I was  ftript  and  rob’d,  to  topa  falfe 
contiadl  and  name  upon  her  5 but  my  Love,for  variety,  muft 
excufe  that  fault  5 and  I thank Heav’n  I have  weather’d  all' 
ftorms,  and  doubt  not  bat  to  attain  my  ends;  fori  Love 
Theodocia  to  thatexcefs,  enjoy  her  1 muft.  Married,  or  Un- 
marryed. 

//  fairly  with  my  Love  (he  not  complyet. 

By  firatagem  her  virtue  fie  furprize.  Exit. 

The  end  of  the  Third  A61. 


AC'P  the  Fourth. 

Scene,  the  firft,  Theo.  Chamber. 

TheOi  and  Luce. 

Theo.  ■y  Out  injuries  f kind  Friend ) fliall  be  redrefs’d my 
1-  Father  (hall  not  force  me  to  embrace  a man  that 
values  not  his  Vows  nor  Honour. 

Luce.  But  Madam,  your  happinefs  depends  upon  Obedi- 
ence ; you  for  your  fafety  muft  comply  with  a Father’s  power; 
yet  I cou’d  wifti  (fo  well  I love  him)  that  it  con’d  be  fome 
way  hindred. 

Theo.  Whatfliall  wedo?  this  is  the  fatal  day,  and  every 
minute  I expedl  my  Father. 

Old  M.  Within— Rife  Daughter,  rife. 

Enter  Old  M.  after  him  Betty. 

Theo.  And  I already  hear  his  fatal  voyce. 

Old  M.  ’Tis  well,  make  haft  > I’le  ftand  to’t,  the  Bride- ' 
groom  will  be  here  before  y’are  ready — Ha  Youngfter,  with 
whom  wou’d  you  fpeak  fo  early,  Ha  i ^fpies  Betty. 

Betty.  Now  Wit  aflift  me — (afide. 

(,Feelsin  her  Fochft,  pulls  out  a Song. 
My  Mafter  Sir,  has  fent  me  to  know  how  Madam  Theo.  does 
this  morning,  and  prefents  her  with  the  effeds  of  his  Love, 
in  a Song  which  he  writ  laft  Night  before  he  went  to  BedT 

' . ' ' Old//.  • 


4©  Tom  hllence  : vr, 

Old  M,  He  is  very  quick : / maft  Marry  her  off,  or  this 
Travell’d-Brotherof  mine  will  (hew  me  an  Out-Iandifli  trick, 
and  Marry  her  before  1 have  enquir  d of  his  Eftatc.  (ajjde. 

Let  me  fee  his  Scribling^ — this  is  fuch  a buzzing  crambo  Age, 
that  the  young  Fops  account  it  accompliihment  to  be  thought 
beggarly  rhymeing  Fools,  I’le  (land  to’t.  {ajide. 

LucexoTheo.  What  an  unluckly  accident  was  this,  with- 
out queftion  Bettj  comes  with  Intelligence. 

Old  yf/.  Hum,  pretty  Childilh  filly  fluff; canyon 

fing  it  Little  one  ^ 

Betty.  Yes  Sir,  my  Matter  made  it  to  one  of  the  new 
Tunes  he  heard  in  an  Opera  at  Paris.  Betty  Sif/gs. 


Ah  Sacred  Bey  deft  ft , for  I 
Comfly  with  your  reftjllefs  Art  5 
Tour  Arrows  with  fuch  vigour  flye^ 
Already  they’ve  enflam'd  my  heart. 

I will  no  more  defpije  your  power. 

But  thus  [uhmiffively  obey ; 

Tet  by  your  favour,  ’twat  not  your. 

Bat  Celia-r  ViStory  to  day. 

For  had  jhe  Vatld  that  charming  face, 
And  you  your  keeneft  Dart  had  Jhot-, 

Tours  had  been  the  )uPi  difgrace. 

And  fd  obtain’d  the  Victors  Lot. 

Then  net  your  Power,  bat  Chance  admke. 
In  having  fuch  a Friend  as  flte, 
who  lent  you  rays  t’encreafe  my  fre, 

And  thus  made  you  a Deity, 


Old  M.  Verry  pretty  5 and  as  I fay,  your  Matter  can  be 
ferious  for  aU  his  jollity.  Young  man. 

Betty.  My  Matter  carneftly  defires  tofpeak  with  you  Sir. 
Old  M.  I am  going  to  him,  for  / have  receiv’d  a Letter 

for  him  from  my  Wife Daughter  make  hatt  and  put  on 

your  Trinkets,  for  1 expedt  your  Bride-groom  every  mi- 
nute, iExit, 

Betty.  Thanks  to  ray  invention  Madam,  I have  (hifted 
him — this  Song  was  prefented  me  by  our  Butler,  who  pro- 
cur’d it  made  by  a mercenary  Siribler  of  the  Town,  for  a fit 
of  Drunkennefs,  gratis.  Luce. 


- the  Idodijh  Wife.  ijS 

Luce.  Isettiy  have  you  found  out  your  Mlftreffes  defign 
yet  i 

Betij.  I have, — and  Madatn,by  what  I have  learnt,  I un- 
derftand  your  Maiden- head  is  fliort-liv’d,  but  I having  com- 
paffion  for  your  Virtue,  and  finding  my  Miftrefs,  your  Mo- 
ther-in-Law  none  of  the  Honefteft,  am  refolv’d,  if  poflible, 
to  tefcue  you  from  ruine — for  the  Blade  that  came  with  her  is 
the  perfon  whom  (he  defigns  to  be  yours;  but  not  only  yours 
rie  afTure  you, for  my  Virtuous  Lady  lay  with  him  to  Night. 

Tl&eo.  Unheard-of  wickednefs  J — 'But  which  way  (hall 
we  fruftrate  their  defign  ? 

Betty,  Troth  Madam,  (how 'em  a fair  pair  of  heels,  for 
(he  knows  you  care  not  for  fo  that  they  conclude  it 

eafie  to  win  the  old  Man  to  their  fide,  and  force  you  to  ac- 
cept of  her  Love,  as  (he  perfonates  her  own  Brother;  and  if 
fo  far  (he  profpers,  her  Gallant  is  to  be  (hufUed  into  your 
hand  when  the  Marriage  is  dcfign’d,  and  by  that  means 
choufe  both  my  old  Mafter  and  your  felf. 

. Lace.  Cunningly  contriv’d — yet,  for  all  this , I doubt 
not  but  to  counterplot  both  her  and  Leveall  too — but  for 
better  fecurity,  we  muft  be  gone  from  this  place. 

Betty.  Make  hafl  then  and  avoyd  the  Net;  and  that  you 
may  have  time  for  your  efcape,  Tie  in,  and  hold  my  Miftrefs 
' in  difcourfe  ; and  let  me  know  where  you  intend  to  be,  and 
He  fend  word  what  palTes  at  home. 

Luce.  'We’lebe  zt  Ejfence\  (I  have  fome  intereft  with 
his  Wife)  till  we  have  an  opportunity  to  perfect  your  hap* 
pinefs. 

T^ftf.Thou  bed  example  of  true  Friendlhip.  C £>?.feverally. 

SCENE  the  Second : Scene  a Cham- 
ber in  Old  M.  Houfe. 

Stanly  drejjiug  himfelf,  Mrs.  Mon.  drtffing  her  felf  at  a Tablcy 

having  Night-cloaths  on  her  head,  in  her  half  shirt,  and 

her  Breeches  on. 

Mrs.  Af.-  Y our  Raptures  are  too  violent  to  laft — -and  kpow 
Sir,  I had  not  yielded  now,  had  not  my  Old  Man  warranted, 
or  rather  juftified  my  proceedure ; for  his  Penurioufnefs  I 
, cou’d  no  other  way  requite,  and  he  was  inftrumental  to  his 
being  a Cuckold,  for  laying  two  fo  full  of  Love  together. 

G “ Stan. 


Tom  Euence  : Or, 

sun.  ’Tis  theedceia^  whom  I confcfs  next  to  your  felf  1 
love,  but  chiefly  for  her  money  j for  Madam,  you  are  the 
foie  Commandrefs  of  my  heart  % and  that  I may  hereafter  be 
ferviceable  to  both,  fo  warily  I will  proceed  with  her,  that 
Ihe  (hall  only  raife  an  Appetite,  which  vigoroufly  Tie  lay  with 
you. 

Mrs.il/.  Soft  Sir,  you’le  find  your  flock  little  enough  for 
her  5 and  for  ray  part,  if  I cannot  hold  out,  my  Dotards  An- 
gels (hall  turn  Prourers  at  my  Command  5 for  I muft  confefs 
the  truth  of  the  Song  you  gave  me,  which  fays— — 

• Mrs.  M.  Sings. 

JVho  complys  with  gsy  Teutb,  does  prudently  ehoofe% 
she  that  yields  to  old  Age.,  does  her  paffion  ahufe: 
she  may  languijh  and  figh,  hut  in  vain  it  will  prove  ^ 

.Age,  dulls  the  brisk  fames,  and flackens  hot  Love : 

He  may  kindle  a fire,  but  cannot  fupply  ‘. 

So,  for  want  of  Loves  fuel,  htrpaffionmufidye. 

But  Touth  thafs  full  fraught  with  Love  and  de fire. 

Creates  a true  flame,  andfupplys  the  bleft  fire: 

He  I rally,  renew  it,  and  with  vigour  maintain 
What  dotage  endeavours  to  de,  but  in  vain. 

Then  give  me  a Gallant ; when  I'm  yoakf  to  old  Age, 

What  the gray^head does  raife,  his  Touth  fhall  ajfwagei 

Enter  Betty. 

Mrs.il/.  Betty, what  news  have  you  learnt  this  morningf 

Betty,  Midam,  my  Mafter  is  refolv'd  on  the  Match  be- 
tween Mrs.  Thee,  and  Mr.  Loveall,  notwithflanding  the 
Letter  Luce  difcovered  yefterday , for  he  has  fent  for  Mr, 
this  morning  5 but  has  been  before-hand,  and 
fent  Mr.  word  that  Mrs.  Theo.  will  meet  him  at  £■/• 

the  Milliners,  onpurpofe  to  prevent  his  meeting  with 
my  Mafter’s  mefTage,  and  fo  hinder  his  coming  hither. 

Mrs.  M.  That  was  well  done -but  upon  what  accouilt 

is  Luce  fo  Zealous  in  breaking  off  this  Match  i 

Stan.  I cannot  apprehend  the  meaning ; however,  if  by- 
her  means  / gain  Theodocia,  (he  (hall  not  want  reward. 

Enter  Old  Mon. 

OldAf.  /muft  hold  thisYoungfter  in  talk  till  my  Daugh- 
ter is  Marryed  to  Loveall  or  /’le  (land  to’t,  this  young  Snip- 
per-fnapper  will, /fear,foj:bid  the  banes.  . Ha-— 


the  ModiJhWife^ 

~Ha.^  ~..-what  do  I fee  ? my  Wife  dreffing  her  felf  — • ’tis 
too  true abfurd,  Tie  Hand  to't. 

Mrs.  M,  Cuds’lid,  my  Husband ! what  fliail  we  do  i all 
ourdefignsareruin’dif  hedifcoversme 

Stan.  Let  me  alone,  Tie  bring  you  off,  ne’re  fear  ir. 

Old  M.  Curfe  on  my  Dotage  too  late  / find  my  folly  in 
Marrying  a young  Wife,  / cou  d expe£l  no  lefs  in  reafon, 
than  to  be  a Cuckold 

Wtfel  what  fubtle  damn’d  Devil  was  it  put  you  on  this  de- 

fign,  to  make  me  the  promoter  of  my  own  (hame  i but 

Sir, for  your  part,  i'le  ftand  to’t,I‘le  fwinge  you,  (te  Stan. 

Stan.  (Laughs).  But  Sir,  do  you  in  earneft  conclude  my 
Bed-fellow  to  be  your  Wife  ? 

Old  M.  A rat  on  you — 'Are  my  Eyes  my  own  Sir  i 

Stan.  No  Sir;  if  you  fufpedmy  Friend  fora  Woman,  if 
he  were  not,  all  thy  Wealth  fhou’d  not  purchafe  her  from  my 
Embraces"^— -here  is  a Face  indeed,  as  charming  as  the 
notedft  Female  Beauty  5 but  Nature  mi ftook  in  moulding  e- 
very  part,  forgetting  flie  had  made  a F tnut~  face,  plac’d  it  on 
as  Adanis  Body, 

Old  A/.  As /fay,  if  this  be  true,  ’tis  wonderful  1 and  in- 
deed, /have  often  heard  my  Wife  fay,  that  (he  and  her  Bro- 
ther were  fo  alike,  (being  Twins,)  that  one  cou’d  hardly  be 
' known  from  the  other.  (ajide. 

Mrs.  M.  Brother,  I thought  / (hou'd  furprize  you  j by 
ray  hands,  thou  art  the  moft  credulous  man  /ever  met 

with but  to  convince  thee  of  thy  Error — — Jtck-i  pri- 

thee  tell  him  what  fport  we  have  had  at  Paris  in  Malquerade. 

Stan,  Yes  Faith,  my  Friend  and  I have  liv’d  at  leaft  three 
months  upon  the  Piftols  he  has  had  clapt  in  ]his  hand  at  'Car- 
nival-timy  when  he  went  disguis’d  in  Womans  Cloaths,  as 
Earnefi,  for  enfuing  pleafure. 

Mrs. /!/.  But  fay  old  Trojan,  am  / fo  like  my  Sifter  f 

Old  ji/.  Like  quotha  ? J durft  to  have  fworne  you  had 
been  (he. 

Mrs.  ilf.  To  convince  you,  fearch  me  5 do,  do : but  if 
thou  doeft  not,  thy  Daughter  (hall,  for /am  defperaiely  in 
Love  with  her. 

Old  M.  Abfur’ d,  lie  ftand  to’t,  that  I (hou’d  take  him 
formyWife-:^  {aJidc) 

But 


Tom  Effetice  .*  Or, 

But  foft  good  Brother,  my  baHnefis  of  this  early  was  ■ 
partly  to  deliver  a Letter  diredled  to  you  from  my  Wife  j and  , 
partly  to  defire  you  to  forbear  any  further  amorous  difcourfes 
with  my  Daughter,  ficviloy  fic  ]ubtti  you  underftand  me  5 , 

1 have  promis’d  her  to  another,  and  this  / refolve  iball  be 
her  Wedding  day.  {Civet  a Letter, 

sun.  How!  this  day  is  fhe  tobeMarryed?  and  will  you^ 
flight  Squire  Careless  < take  heed  Sir  what  you  do. 

Old  M,  Why  Sir,  / hope  you  wont  Heftor  me^  will 
you? 

sun,  1 have  a greater  refpeft  for  the  young  Lady  then— 
Old  M,  You,  a refped  for  the  young  Lady  f what  are 
youSir,  that  dare  pretend  to  haveaiefpe^for  my  Daugh- 
ter, Ha  ? 

sun.  ’Tis  no  harm  Sir,  to  be  Civil  to  a faandfome  La- 
dy j it’s  a Devotion  we  owe  to  Beauty. 

Old  M.  But  as  1 fay  Sir,  it  is  harm  Sir,  and  Tie  hone  of  it, 
therefore  (how  your  civility  fome  where  elfe. 

Mrs.  Af.  ^ack,  no  more. — Brother,  reft  content,  lie  have 
none  of  yourDaughterjby  my  hands  not  I — for  my  reafons, 
fee  there-, — ^She gives  0 ldM,the Letter  % he  Reads  tohhnfelf. 
Stanly,  have  courage,  the  Girl’s  thine  own. 

Since  this  laft  rub  we  have  fo  fmoothly  paft-, 

All  little  Oppofitions  I defpife. 

sun.  See,  fee,  the  Letter  works  rarely. 

Mrs.  M.  It  rouft  take,  efpecially  as  now  I have  defign’d  to 
proceed. 

Old  A/.rie  ftand  to’t,the  kindeft  Wife  man  ever  had.  {afide 
Mrs.  M.  Now,(hpu’d  you  kneel  and  proftrate,  Damfel,  at 
my  feet,  Jwou’d  deny,  her  5 by  my  hands,  not  once  arefs 
her. 

Stan.  How  Sir,  can  you  fo  eafily  quit  a Lady  you  fo  en- 
tirely Loye  ? 

OldM.  What’s  that  to  yon  Sir.*  Good  Brother  rid  my 
Houfe  of  this  Friend  of  yours, for  1 fear  Le’le  prove  np  Friend 
of  mine,  (hou’d  he  (fay  5 I like  not  his  Countenance,  he  has 
the  looks  of  a flye  Rogue. 

Stan.  Rogue!  you  are  merry  Sir---  ; 

Old  M..  Yog  Lye,  y’are  a— 


the  Modijh  Wife. 

Sm.  what,  what  Sir<f 

0\AM.  what  Sir  ^ y’are  ^ $u*odmmtdo^  Tie  (land  to’t. 

Stun.  A ^odammodoi 

Old  M.  Yes,  a ^tdammedoSvc bring  your  Adlion,/ 

care  not. 

start.  Such  another  word,  Old  man,  will  make  me  very 
Angry  and  Extravagant. 

Old  AT.  Extravagant!  /believe  it  5 but  march  off  civilly, 
or  as  I fay,  / ftrall  civilly  make  you  Sir. 

Mrs.  M.  ^ack,  withdraw,  and  let  me  alone-,  1 have  a Plot 
which  of  neceffity  muft  be  profperous. 

Stan.  Sir,  on  my  Friends  requeft  He  leave  your  Houfe, 
but  look  to’t- a ^mdammodo  faid  you  ! ( Exit. 

Old  M.  Adieu,  Huffing  Sir — as  gad  fa ’me  he  has  put  me 
into  a filthy  pet. 

Mrs.  M.  Brother,  / have  a rare  fancy  fprung,  which  if  you 
approve  of,  muft  procure  your  defire. 

Old  M.  In  what  good  Brother  i 
> Mrs.  A/.  T 0 make  your  Daughter  comply,  and  marry  this 
LoveaU^  whom  my  Sifter  mentions  in  her  Letters  for 
fince  fas  (he  writes)  you  have  promis’d  Theodocia  to  another, 
/am  refolv’d  to  fulfil  my  Sifters  requeft  in affifting you  in 
your  intentions— in  purfuance  of  which,  I have  thought  on 

a way, 'tis  this, ^you  fay  /am  very  like  my  Sifter  i 

^ Old  M-  Right what  then  i 

Mrs.il/.  How  if  /,  purtingon  one  of  my  Sifters  Gowns, 
(hou’d  perfonate  her,  and  fairly  at  firft  ufeperfwafions  to 
Theedecia ; but  if  they  fail,  to  ufe  a Mothers  Authority,  and 
Lock  her  up  till  the  bufinefs  is  done. 

01d.il/.  Howe  you  perfonate  my  Wife. ! and  Lock  her 
up  1 well  thought  on He  none  of  that  good  Bro- 

ther ; foft  and  fair,  I fmell  a Rat  j I underftand  you,  and  fo 
you’l  debauch  her,  if  not  marry  her  your  felf. 

Mrs.il/.  WhojI/  bymy  hands,  all  my  Courtffiip  was  but 
Rallery  a-la-mode. 

Old  31.  But  rie  ftand  tot.  you  may  fo  a-la  mode  her,  as 
you  call’t,  that  may  make  her  u'ffit  for  a Husband. 

Mrs.  M.  The  tnfupportable  cenfure  of  impotence ! i tel! 
thee  old  Blade,  I’de  fooner  marry  an  Orange  Wench  then  thy 
dullVirtuous  Daughter ; by  my  hands  ! wou’d. 

' ^ Old  M. 


^4^  Tom  Elience : Or 

Old  M.  A fitter  Wife  for  fucIiwildGallantSjthananho- 
ncfter  Woman,  He  ftandto’f. 

Mrs.  M.,  Is  not  my  Reputation  at  ftake  i a .fillers  Conju- 
ration  * by  my  hands  you  wrong  me,  to  fufpe(S  my  Honour,  ‘i 

Old  M.  But  (pardon  me  Sir)  Ihou’d  it  come  to  that  extre- 
mity of  Lpcking  her  up,  will  you  neither  fay,  nor  do  any 
thing  tending  to  Debauchery,  as  you  hope  tobefav’d?  gad 
forgive  me. 

Mrs,  M.  rie  do  neither  by  Heav’n. 

Old  M,  Good  j now  if  you  (hou’d,  Tie  Indidt  you  for  Per- 
, jury,  and  l*le  ftand  to’t  5 y’are  a witty  Blade , the  delign 
mufttake,  for  thou  art  fo  like  my  Wife,  that  I am  almoft 
perfwaded  to  kifs  thee  for  her,  but  that  it  is  fo  unfeenaly  for 
one  man  to  kifs  another. 

Mts,^.  Then  it  is  a ’Plot. 

Oldii/.  It  is,  and  we’k  about  it  inftantly,  the  Wench 
fhall  furniih  you  with  a Gown — yet  me-thinksl  wou’dbe 
by,  tho  unfeen  to  her,  when  you  perfwade  her. 

Mrs,  iif.  Tolhowyou  how  unjuft  your  fufpition  is,  you 
.flial!. 

OldM.  (Laughs).  I cannot  but  Laugh  to  think  how  the 
young  Baggage  will  be  coufened  *,  you,  her  Mother  r 

Mrs.  M.  The  deceipt  will  be  pleafant,  what  an  innocent 
Cheat  it  will  be  ^ (toboth) but  let  us  about  it.  Ext. 

Scene  the  Third.  T m Effenct'i  Shop. 

Tom  Effence  Solus. 

Well,  I find  thy  foyl  Tow,  will  never  produce  the  fruit  of 
Vallour,  therefore  I have  taken  up  the  fafer  Cudgells  of  the 
two  5 I have  enter’d  an  Adlion  of  Battery  againft  Courtly  for 
violently  alTaulting  the  body  of  Dorothy  Pffettce,  my  Wife  5 
and  my  Lawyer  tells  me, /lhall  have  fwinging  damages  for 
every  bout  I can  prove  he  hasaflaulted  her}  and  to  have 
dammage  enough,  fo  foon  as  I have  difpatcht  my  Cuftotners, 
I’le  to  the  Temple- walks , and  hire  two  or  three  Knights 
o’th’Poft,  who  lhall  Swear  to  at  leaft  three  thoufand  pounds 
worth  of  Trefpafs,  with  which  Tie  buy  an  Eftate,  and  turn 
Country  Gentleman, 


Enter 


47 


, the  Modi^j  Wife‘ 

Bntt)  Mtn  and  two  Women  to  his  Shsp. 

Fair  Ladys,  what  lack  ye  ^ delicate  Italian  kemed 

Glove?;  good  Eflences,  Tiberos,  Orange  Jeffamine,  Eflence 

</£|jt>4^«e,Fanns.Ribbons  in  every  point /r4»cfli/ Boy, — . 

bring  feme  Edences.  fBoy  Enters  with  Effenct  hottles') 

Ha  my  little  Rogues,  here  are  Perfumes ^ravifhing  enough 

to  revive  the  dead.  * \_Ht  bobs  the  Womens 

nofe  with  his  Finger  and  Bottle, 

1.  Worn.  You  are  the  pleafanteft  Creature  Mr.  JEjf^e^ce,  l 
cannot  live  unlefs  I fee  you  once  a week  at  leaft ; y’are  the 
divertingft  perfon  in  the  Town  I fwear. 

T,.E([.  Alas  Madam,  /,/ my  pretty  hearts  j y'are  the 
Diamond  Queen  of  the  Nations  fay  no  more,  fay  no  more, 
/have  a rich  ilade  in  ftore  for  thee 5 another  time,  another 
time. 

Ha  / my  ^xwyChernhinsl—^  {Pats  their  Breafls  with  Effences. : 

{Men  buzze  about  the  Women, ' 

2.  W,  What  a conceited  impudent  Rafcal’s  this!  - {afsde. 

Mr.  Effenee,  a word  with  you 

T.  E([.  I wait  on  you  Madam — bring  thofe  Spi- 
rits came  in  laft  from  the  in  the  Citty  s Rogue,  you  ne- 
ver mind,  never  mind  Sirrah.  {Enter  Boy  with  more  Bottles, 

1.  W.  Let  me  fee  ’em  Mr.  Effence (T.  Eff.  gives 

’em  about — the  Boy  imitates  his  MaHet, 

T.  EjJ.  There  are  Scents  Ladys upon  Rep — oh  in- 

comparable ! I can  Dine  as  heartily  on  a good  Roman  or  * 

Italian  ^cent,  as  you  can  on  a difli  of  Meat oh  lulhious ! 

excellent ! rare ! 

2.  W,  What  do  you  ask  for  thefe  Gloves  ? 

T.  Eff.  Try'emon,  try  ’em  on  Queen  of  hearts upon  • 

Rep,  thefe  Gloves  are  as  well  worth  two  Guynnies  as  the 
common  Jeffamine  half  a Crown  ^ but  you  pretty  beauty 
flrall  give  me  but  an  Angel  j Zbe-friendyouIafTureyoujfay 
no  more. 

t,W.  Are  you  Marryed  Mr. ^Hetryes 
entbe  Glovesyfats,Jlroaks  , kiff'es  her  armes,  andtojs 
aO.  the  while  he  talks. 

T.  E([.  Yes  Madam  5 yes,/  thank  my  5tars,/  am  marryed  5 
iwasforc’t  to’t,  for  what  with  Maids  of  Honour,  andCoun-  - 
try  Ladys,  I was  alraofl:  teas’d  out  of  my  Life— -fee  there,— 
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aCountry  Knights  Daughter  j'ftie  has  for  thefe  two  years 
paft,  all  the  time  (he  has  been  in  Town,  been  as  conftante- 
very  day  at  my  J hop,  as  a .Bully  at  the  Ordinaries?  and  flie 
makes  Love  fo  paffionately,  that  I was  forc’t  to  take  the  op- 
portunity of  her  being  out  of  Town  when/ marryed,  and 
fo  chouft  her  fpoor  foul)  yetflie  cannot  forbear  coming  ftill. 

2.  Worn.  Y’are  very  hard-Iiearted , that  cou’d  refufe  fo 
pretty  a Lady  ? how  chanc’t  you  did  not  marry  her  ? had  (he 
no  fortune  i 

T.  Eff.  Yes,  Madam,  yes,  pretty  well,  fome  hundreds  ? 
but  alas,  a Country.  Dam fel  is  not  fit  for  us  Traders  in  this 
lewd  Town,  they’d  foon  find  out  the  fa(hionable  Trade,  to 
our  colls — F£lix  quern  faciunt  Madam,  I am  as  to  that  point 
wife,  at  my  Neighbours  expence  ? wag  your  Honour,  wag 
your  Arm  a little 

But  / fear  my  Town-Soul  has  plaid  me  a prank?  butTnw. 
that  fecret’s  for  thy  felf  alone.  {afide. 

- — Ha  Madam?  how  Ceraphically  it  fits , and  for  Bcent, 
fmell  ? fmell  it  little  Cera  jjhim. 

2.  Wo.  What  means  the  Fellow — ^Y’are  Bawcy 

( Bobbs  her  Nofe, 

T.Ejf,  How?  Bawcy  in  commending  my  Commodities, 

pretty,  pretty prithee  fmell  agen 

This,  ay  this  is  it  y'faith 1 Sobs  her.,jhe  gives  himaBox 

’Cudslid  you  Whore 1 c»  the  Bat  ^ And  goes  Away 

* Stfith  the  Gloves.  Enter  Lov.  who 
1 prevents  T.  E(T.  Jlriking  agen. 

Bnter'LoveaW. 

lov.  How  now  Tow,  quarrelling  tvith  your  Cullomers  t 

T.  E(f.  Cuflomers  with  a pox, — I have  expos’d  to  Air, 
at  leaf!  a dozen  papers  of  my  bell  Roman  and  Italian  Gloves  ? 

fmell  Mr.  Loveall and  the  Baggage  laid  out  nothing  but 

a, box  o’ch’Ear?  but  I had  reparteed  it,  had  not  you  ftaid  my 

hand ^butMr.  Loveall,  I am  heartily  glad  to  fee  you  in 

Town  agen,  the  Ladys  have  fo  wanted  you  at  my  Bhop. 

Lov.  sirrah,  will  you  never  leave  your  Lying  to  one  that 
knows  you  ? you  were  a pure  Rogue  to  put  a common 
Whore  upon  me  wheniwaslaft  in  Town,  for  a perfon  of 
Quality?  but  look  to  itRafcal,  for  Fie  trappan  thee  into 
, Matrimony  for  it , and  then  Cnckold  thee.  T.  £jf« 
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T.  Say  you  fo,  then  hang  care,  I find ‘tis  Impoffible 

to  be  a Marryed  man  and  no  Cuckold,  for  theMiffes  who 
are  kept,  are  more  true  to  their  words  than  the  Wives  now  a 

days  are  to  their  Oaths  they  make  in  the  Church {afidc. 

But  Mr.  Leveally  as  I hope  to  be  Alderman,  and  ride  in 
Scarlet,  and  have  the  Blew-coat  Boys  fing  Jordans  Poetry 
before  me  to  the  Spittle,  I was  credibly  inform’d  fhe  was  a 
Perfon  of  Honour. 

Lov,  Yes,  of  FVhetfienes  Park,  Mofelep  "Ddixakh  were 
Nuns  to  her,  and  ihe  was  fo  Pockey,  that  ftie  embrac’d  the 
offer  of  a French  Vallet  to  go  over  into  France  to  get  Cure. 

T.  Ej[.  A perfon  of  Honour  may  get  a Clap,  or  fo,  who 

can  help  it but  is  (he  gone  to  Paris  < that  I had  known  it 

fooner. 

Lev,  What  wou’d  that  have  advantag’d  you  i 

7',EjJ.  Much,  much  Sir  5 for  I wou’d  have  fent  a Venture 
by  her  for  Gloves,  Ribbons,  andEffences:  Thofe  kind  ob- 
liging fouls  buy  three  to  one  Cheaper  than  your  Coy  Vir- 
tuous Women,  I know  it  by  experience  *,  the  little  God- 
defles  of  Love  have  the  prettieft  Wheadlingft  ways,  that 
what  I have  loft  by  Selling  to  them,  I have  chouft  the  Honeft 

Women  of — ^look  you there  goes  a Rogue  who  has  at 

leaft  three  times  giv’n  me  the  go-by  for  feveral  pair  of 

Gloves -She  hascaird  in  a Coach  to  fee  fome,  fitted  her 

felf,  fain  into  a Laugh,  pretended  bufinefs,  and  made  the 
Coach -man  drive  away  haftily,  fans  paying  a-gad:  But 
hang't,!  always  got  up  my  lofs  by  the  next  Virtuous  Cufto- 
mers  have  come,  which  is  the  caufe  of  the  Report  that  I 
fell  dear — but  Mr.  LeveaU,  l mufl:  live  •,  flrou’d  I be  reafon- 
able  to  the  Honeft-,  I fhou’dlofe  abominably. 

Lev,  A precious  Rafcal,  to  make  the  fober  Ladys  of  the 
Town  maintain  the  Miffes  : On  my  Life,  this  was  fome 
thrifty  Gallants  invention,  to  mitigate  his  expence  of  Keep- 
ing. 

T,  Ej[.  Upon  Rep  Sir,  my  own  Invention,  to  make  the 
Rich  Charitable  to  the  Indigent  members  of  encoun- 
ters  See,  I have  a Twinging  Catalogue  of  ’em,  here,  all 

Debtors,  who  are  to  pay  trebble  for  the  Commodities  they 
have  taken  up,  when  they  come  to  the  Preferment  of  being 
kept  by  Lords  or  Country  Cullyes  s fo  thatin  my  own  de- 
li fence 
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fence,  I’am  forc’t  now  and  then  to  top  ’em  on  fome  flialIow> 
brain’d  Lord  or  Knight,  to  hedge  in  my  Debts. 

T.  Elf.  retires  to  his  Shofi 
, Lov,  irfKrewfC,  are  the  Writings  finiflied?' 

Enter  Laurence. 

L*n.  Yes  Sir,  they  are  done,  but  I having  had  no  war^f 
rant  to  pay  the  Fees,  the  Lawyers  wou’d  not  truft. 

Lov.  What’s  a Clock  i 

Laum  Alraoft  T welve  Sir — you  muft  make  haft,  or  the 
Canonical  hour  will  be  paft ; and  if  the  old.  Man  Ihou’d  be 
in  a petjhe  may  chance  to  flop  your  Marriage  till  to  morrow. 

Lov.  Fear  it  not — fori  will  not  fleep,  till  itbeinTl&w. 
^/«/VsArms-,  let  us  haft  to  the  Temple  for  the  Writings, 
from  thence  I’le  flye  to  take  poflelfioB  of  the  two  great  blef- 
fingsof  the  World,  Wealth  and  Beauty. 

Whofe  m 'tghtj  Chorms  the  World  con’d  ne're  withjland. 

For  their  joynt  f owers  both  Age  nndTouth command, 

Eiceunf^ 

The  End  of  the  Fourth  AEii 

ACT  the  Fifth. 

Sccncj  the  firft.  The  Street  before  tom  EJf  Hou(e« 

Courtly  Solus. 

My  reftlefs foul ftung  'niihTheodocias  Falihood, hurries 
me  head- long  to  a wild  defpair,  yet  mighty  Love  coti- 

trolls  my  faint  Refotves -but  fpight  of  Love,  and  all  his 

miftick  trifling,  no  longer  Tie  fuftain  my  Injuries but 

Ray^ iStudys 

To  h'mMrs,  Eflence. 

' tArs.  Eflf.  This  Husband  of  mine  is  pofieft,  that’s  certain, 
and  fl'iou’d  I be  fo  too,  he’d  foonbe  faftiionable , which  I am 
refolv’d  to  make  him,  if  he  continues  longer  in  his  Whim- 
ftes  - Courtly. 

— Ha  i here’s  the  fine  Gallant  agen,  as  pat  as  may  be  5 well 
Thomas,  look  to  thy  Head,  for  if  this  Blade  proves  kind, 
fomething  toyonreoft  may  foljow.~--~--  (afide. 

: ’ Cou. 
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Cell.  Mjfty’d  ! and  break  her  Vows !,  and  ftijl  en  joys  an 

undiftnrb’djmind ! -ihe-fliall  not  long,—- for  like  her  ili- 

genius,  rie  hant  her  every  where  with  repetitions  of  her 
faithlefs.Afls — fince  thou  fair  faithlefs  Creature  haft  rob’d 
nae  of  a cooftatre  Love  as  thou’ft  made  me,  thou  lhat  be 
wretched  too. 

Mts.  Eff,  Hem — hem,?  Jl/rr,  Eft.  [ets herself  in  orderly 
fweet  Sir  your  Servant — -a  -her  P ocktt  glafs. 

Coa.  Oh  the  difquiets  of  an  Injur’d  foul  J 

Mts.  Ejf.  How  do  you  do, Sir  i — goad-CSe/trehesJur  Poc- 

nefs  defend  him,;Ifear  he  i&illagen —jkets , and  puds 

let  meifee — .oh,  here  it  is, — this  Spirit  an  Effencs- 

they  fay  is  excellent  good  todifpelVa-C^s/r/r. 

pours’ — ^Ile  try  the  experiment  on  him  [T ake  fame 

on  btr  Finger  mdhohs  his  Nofe, 

C«».  What  mean  you  Woman  — , , 

It  (liaE  be  fei,  I will  revenge  my  felf  on  all  the  Sex  s ftrft  force 
this  Tyrant  frommy  foul,  then  pra(ftifing  diftembled  Love, 
like  her,  Tie  win’emtomycurfedend,  and  then  expofe’em 
to  eternal  ihame. 

Mrs.  Ejf.  Upon  my  life  fomellbnatur’d  Creature  hasde- 
ny’d  his  requeft,  which  makes  him  out  of  humour  ^ bat 
ric  make  amends  for  the  rudenefs,  and  will  comply  if  he  faas 
the  goodnefs  to  ask,  let  it  be  what  it  will,  for  I find  I (hall 
notbe  able  to  refufe  him  any  thing — Sir,  as  I was  fayiijg — 
pray  how  do  you. 

TethmTomEfCence. 

T.  Ejf.  Fire  and  Gun-powder ! ray  Wife  and  toge- 
ther agen ! where  be  thefe  Catch- pole  Rogues  now,  they 
might  kill  him  with  Authority,  flhou’d  he  refift — how-ever 
I’le  in,  and  fetch  a Weapon,  and  by  knocking  him  down,  fe- 
cure  him  till  they  come  to  Arreft  him.  (^Exit. 

Mrs.  Ejff.  One  word  forpittySir — my  heart  beats  hea- 
vily, and  I am  fo  concern’d  for  you,  that  I Vow  I am  ftrange- 
ly  indifpos’d Oh  I am  fick — ( She  fads  into  his  Armsy 

Coif.  Ha ! the  W oraan  faints — ■ \and  lets  fad  the  Bottle. 

Mrs.  E(f.  The  Spirit,  the  Spirit  Sir  , quick,  quick 

rub  ray  Temples  Sir,  pray  do — what  not  one  kifs — (ajide. 
.the  Spirit  agen,  and  bob  my  Nofe  with  ii  Sir 

Con,  Damn  her, ’cis  Counterfeit — and  the  whole  Sex  is 
, -^^H  2 a 
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a Cheat— thus  Thetdtck  feem’d,  when  I took  ler  ve  of  her 
and  left  the  Town-— but  I no  fooner  gone,  but  flie  refign’d 
my  lateteft  to  another — ■ {a^de. 

Mrs.Ejf.  Hold  nve  a little  harderSir— — fqueze  me  har- 
der yet  Sir*,  fear  not,  you  cannot  hurt  meiir theDuce 

take  him,  he  underftands  me  not  Cure ! (,ajidt.- 

Re-enter  Tam  EiTence  PAring-^tvel, 

T.  Effi  3loodmuft  enfue- — were  he  at  his  Prayers,  I’de 
knock  him  o'th'head- — Cuckold  me  quotha  i a good  jell 
y’faith-i — but -I’le  maule  his  Mazzard,  were  he  as  flout  as 

Hedlor  orGoliah — -hum- -hum, Valour  affiftnve  5 

ftand  to’t,  and-cool  his  courage  in  the  midft  of  Courtihip— 

now  5ir,  after  my  hearty  Commendations 

Ct«.  Curfe  on  my  Eyes,  T T.EfT./jferr w yfr/te,  Cou, 
what  do  Ifeefthat  hated  Fop-—  im»s.T.E&.b$m  & cringes 
T.  Eff.  Pox  on  him,  his  looks  make  me  tremble  like  an 
Afpin-leaf:  Friend  ThomnSi  thy  difgrace  will  be  infupfor- 
tablej  what.  Cuckold  and  Coward  too,  thy  Father  was  as 
pretty  a ^park  as  e’re  play’d  Tryal  of  skill  at  the  Bear- 
Garden. 

C0U.  sirrah,  retire  from  my  light  inftantly,  or  by  Heav’n 
I fliall  grow  wild. 

T.  Ej[.  This  is  the  Kings  High- way  sir — 'Iwinks  & beckons 
and — the  Baggage  wontftir,ah  Gypfie.  Ste  his  Wife. 

Cou.  Do  you  difpute  sirrah  ? — 

T.  Eff.  I’m  gone,  I’me  gone  Sir ’tis  a hard  cafe,  a man- 

mufl  be  forc’t  to  leave  his  Wife  with  her  Gallant — but  Tie 

be  near  to  hear  and  fee  what  you  do (^Retires, 

Cou.  Wherein  can  I be  serviceable  Madam — 

Mrs.  E(f.  Cannot  you  guefs  Sir  ? I am  young,  have  an 

Ill-natur’d  Husband,  and  I Vow  you  are  sir but  you’le 

think  me  a Wagg,  fhou’d  I tell  you  my  mind 

No,  no,  no,  fpeak,  what  am  I. ^ 

Mrs.  You  are  Sir^ — Lord  I blufti  fo-^pray  turn  your 

back  sir — you  are pray  sir  do 

Cou.  Torment  / — .now  Madam  fpeak,  you  are  obey'd — 

[_tur.»s  his  hack. 

Mrs.  Ejf.  Upon  my  Credit  sir,  you  are  the  moft  delirablc 

man /ever  faw,  and  cou’d  wi(h — 

Ca».-Cou’d  wilh  Iwou’d  do — what  ? 


Mrs.  Eff 


the  Modtjh  Wife. 

tAts.E/f,  Revenge  my  quarrel  on  aneceffary,  but  ill-na' 
tur’d  Fool,  call’d  a Husband 

Cv».  To  Cuckold  him  or  fo  / — i 

Mrs.  Effi  I Vow  you  are  an  Ingenious  perfon,  and  guefs 
admirably  well  ^ir. — {hides  her  Face, 

C«u.  Oh  TbeodeciMi  too  late  I find  the  falfenefs  of  thy 
sex. 

Re- enter  Tom  Effence. 

T.  Eff,  Nay  Friend  of  mine,  thou  canft  not  want  a greater 
Whetftone  for  thy  Valour  than  her  Impudence,  [^offers  to 
jlrike:  Couit,  turns  ‘ he  ftarts  back  fearful, 

Cou.  Rogue  , are  you  here  agen 

T.Eff.  For  no  harm,  no  harm  I Vow  to  gad  Sir — I only 
come  to  pare  away  the  durt  my  Neighbours  have  caft  at  my 

Door Sure  my  Father  begot  me  in  an  Alarme,  for  I 

have  fear  enough  to  put  a whole  Town  into  Confufion.Q4j?<s?e. 

Mrs.  £//*.  My  Husband  juft  in  the  nick what  ill  Luck 

was  this.  “ {_ajide. 

To  Theodocia. 

Theo.  That  Perjur’d  Villain  here  i how  I loath  the  fight 
of  him.  ( afde 

Mrs.  Effence,  do  you  tamely  Hand,  and  let  that  Fellow  rob 
you  of  yoar  Honour  i 

T.  Ejf.  Troth  Mrs.  I cannot  help  it,  for  to  fay  truth,’ 
I am  a very  Gyant  in  thought,  but  a Dwarfe  in  adion  5 I 
onderftand  the  Theory  of  fighting, bat  the  thoughts  of  blood 
and  wounds  have  kept  me  from  the  praftick  part,  or  by  this 
time  I had  pepper’d  him.- 

rheo.So  poorly- fpiri ted  ! you  deferve  no  bet-l  y.  Eff 
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Falfeand  Inconftant  man,  are  thefe  th’effe<fts  of  horrid  pro- 
teftations,  enough,  if  broak,  to  damn  thy  foul.  f^tg  Cou. 

Mrs.  Eff  What  means  (he  i 

Cots.  Madam,  in  vain  you  Counterfeit  a Paftion,  a fecond 
time  I will  not  be  deceiv’d  *,  thou’rt  faithlefs  grown,  and 
haft  betray’d  thy  Honour  to  Eternal  Infamy — Oh  Theo' 
decla.  Reproach  me  not  with  Vows,  which  you,' as  I 
thought  with  as  fpotlefs  Zeal  dideccho  to — but  now — thy 
choyce,  thy  abjed  choyce  declares  thy  Honour  loft,  thy 
fo-rmer  Love  Hypocrifie. 

Thto,~ 
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■This.  Good  Heav’n ! he  thinks  to  palliate  his  wrongs  with 

a pretended  Crime  I fliou’d  be  guilty  of art  thou  grown 

fohardned  in  thy  fin,  to  profecute  it  in  the  face  of  Heav’n 
and  all  the  world,  and  bafely  to  juftifie  your  injuries  to' 
plighted  Love,  wou’d  brand  my  Honour  with  Inconftancy. 

Coa-  to  Mrs.  Effence.  Madam , your  Charms  do  fo  fur- 
prife  my  foul,  that  without  the  bleft  enjoyment  of  your  Lore, 
I ilrall  be  the  wretchedft  breathing — — as  now  by  Heav’n 


I am (aftde. 

Mts.Eff.  Lard  Sir,  your  Complements  are  ftrangdy  ob- 
liging  

T.  Eff.  Are  they  fo^  Very  fine  y'faith  / — (afije. 

Mrs.  Eff.  That  my  Block-head  were  out  of  the  way  nowj 
well  I muft,  I Vow,  that’s  the  ifiort  and  long  on’c.  {a^de. 

Thco . Courtihip  before  my  Face  I cannot  bear defift. 


or  thy  fpeedy  death  lliall  juftifie  my  Paffion,  and  thou  ftia’t 
fall  a Vidlim  to  ray  tormented  foal — 

T.  Eff.  Good  kind  heart,  how  Zealous  flie  is  in  my  Caufe 
.ftill  5 vt'ell — fire’s  an  excellent  Friend,  and  a pretty  Crea- 
ture-, and  had  I been  as  high-fpirited  as  fire,  the  man  had 

been  knockt  o’th’head  by  this 

Cou.  Do,  take  my  Life,  and  glory  in  the  adl,  and  by  one 
fatal  blow,  cancel  thofc  V ows  you  made , and  which  are 
lodg’d  here  in  my  heart  Theedocia , then  you  may  uncon- 
troul’d,  pofTefs  your  worthy  choyce. 

Mrs.  Eff.  WhataMedlyisthis?  itmadds  me  that  I am 
fo  difappointed — 

Mrs.  Dont  think  that  this  pretended  Anger,  for  1 
know  not  what  ftiall  excufe  the  affront  you  have  done  me  ; 
no,  no,  a Woman’s  a Woman,  and  has  a Spleen  as  well  as 
man,  underftands  points  of  Honour  too?  you  conceive 

me my  Husband  fliou’d  be  my  own but  this  leivd 

Age — yet  Tie  fay  no  more — 

Thee.  lunderftand  her  not ^afide.) — yet  too  true/ 

know  that  thou  arc  falfe — • {to  Cou. 

Cou.  Witnefs  Heav’n,  if  I am  falfe;  you  lliow’d  me  the 

way — but  to  convince  you,  here  cake  my  Life and  by  my 

death  I will  declare  ray  Innocence. 

Thee.  Innocence  i 
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. T:E(f.  Innocence  I a good  jeft  -y’faith when  you  be- 

come the  blot  of  my  Scutcheon,  and  exalt  my  Horn  above 
my  Neighbours  *,  this  is  Innocence,  Is  it — ^but  CudsHd  Tie 

not  endure  it oh  good  Sir, I forgive  r offers  to  BrikeCorx. 

you,- upon  I meant  no  harm;  be<Court!y  turns,  he 
pleas’d  to  buy  any  good  Gloves  or  ^\o-^cringes.  - 
bons,  Elfences  for  your  Periwigs — pray  walk  in  Sir — Pox 
on  him — fa  fide 

Enter  Bailiffs. 

Oh  are  you  come  , that’s  well;  there’s  your  f Bailiffs  i'e/zr 

man,  do  your  Office \e»  Courtly. 

Ceur.  Arrefted  i what  means  this  Riddle  f 

T.Eff,  Riddle  Sir  ^ you  are  like  to  unfold  it  as  you  have 

my  Wifes  Riddle,  Pox  on  your  Learning  for  youi  'pains 

Mrs.  Eff.  What  does  my  Sot  defign  by  this  e I’le  obferve, 
he’s  fuchan  impertinent  Afs,  that  lam  afliam’d  toownhim, 
for  fear  this  Gallant  fliou’d  have  the  worfe  opinion  of  me  for 
his  fake,  and  difappoint  my  Expedfations — {ajide. 

Cou.  Rafcals,  at  whofe  Suit  am  I Arrefted  r and  for 
what  i 

T.  Eff.  Come,  come  Sir, I can  handle  and  talk  to  you  too, 
now  you  are  in  the  hands  of  Juftice,  as  they  fay  ; you  are  Ar- 
refted at  my  Suit  Sir — - 

Con.  At  yours  Villain,  Slave,  yours? 

T.Eff.  Even  fo  Sir,  at  mine  and  my  Wifes  injuries,  great 
injuries  you  have  done  me,  Rep  muftbefatisfied. 

Cott.  What  wrongs  have  I done  thee?  hadft  thou  af- 
fronted me,  thou  art  athingwou’d  more  defetve  my  pitty 

than  revenge and  for  thy  Wif 

Theo.  Diflionouring  her,  islfupp  jfea  trivial  thing,  but 
now  you’le  find  the  due  reward  for  Treachery. 

T.  Eff.  Ay,  ay,  he  fhall  find  to  his  coft,  for  I can  prove 
three  thoufand  pounds  worth  of  Affault  and  Battery  Sir,  you 
have  committed  on  my  Wife. 

Co».  I injure  her ! Villain,  thouLyeft — ■ 

Mts.Eff.  I fwear,  andfohedoes,  for  he  has  not  done  me 
reafon  yet,  as  they  fay  ; but  if  he  had,  it  wou’d  have  been  no 
Trefpafs,  for  I Vow  he  fhou’d  have  had  free  ingrefs,  egrefs, 
and  regrefs  to  do  what  he  pleas’d— -had  you  not  come  as  you 
did-^  \*ftd^'>)  s 

C»>}> 
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Ce».  Cruel  Fair,  wherein  have  I .done  any  thing  might 
merrit  this  ill  Ufage.  (ra  Then. 

I injure  thee  I by  all  that’s  good,  it  is  as  falfe  as  thou  art  to 
thy  former  Vows, oh  Theedocii 

T.Eff.  Hy  day,  I talk  of  my  Wife  , and  he  addrefles 
himfelf  to  Mrs.  Thee— 

,,  Cea.  Were  not  thy  perjuries  fufficient 

T.  E([.  Leave  fiddle  faddle  Sir,  and  anfwer  to  the  point— 
did  you  never  lye  with  my  Wife,  ha  ? how  fay  you,  ha  i 

Cott.  I never  had  fo  foul  a thought  towards  Theodocia 

'T.Eff'.  Look  you  there  agen  now tell  not  me  of  what 

you  thought  of  Mr.  but  of  my  Wife. 

Cott.  Of  Theodocia  your  Wife,  I was  talking  of. 

T.Eff.  Theodocia  my ‘VfKei  ba,  ha,  he;  ftiretheman  is 
madd'. 

Ceu.  Is  not  this  Lady  your  Wife? 

T.Eff.  A Lady  might  have'been my  Wife,  if  I had  been 
kind,  but  that  time  is  pafi. 

Coa.  I am  amaz’d  1 then  the  Pidlure  I faw  in  your  hand, 
you  had  from  this  Woman  ? 

T.Eff.  Ev’n  fo  Sir this  Whirly-gigg  is  my  Spoufe. 

Mts.  Eff.  He  tells  you  true  Sir,  and  it  is  as  true  that  I am 
that  Fellow’s  Wife,  a bafe  Rafcal  as  he  is  to  fufpedf  my 
Virtue. 

T.  Eff,  Virtue  J AuLord  ! and  have  been  Courted  by  a 
Batchellour-fpark  of  the  Town  ! that  is  the  common  pre- 
tence of  all  the  Whores,  ihothey  have  lay  en  with  half  the 
Town 

Mrs.  Ejf.  Sirrah , you  think  by  accufing  me , to  excufe 
your  own  bafe  actions  3 but  Tie  not  bear  it,  marry  won’t  I; 
i brought  a good  Portion,and  will  be  refpeded  and  humour’d, 
marry  will  I. 

T.  Eff.  Yes,  you  fliall  be  refpe<5led,  but with  a Cud- 
gel  if  you  go  on  Cuckolding  me,  I’le  tell  you  but  fo. 

Theo.  Wliat  an  unexpedled  change  is  here  ? 

Cot*.  How  have  I been  wandring  in  a Labyrinth  of  Errors 
fince  I came  to  Town,  and  Theodocia'^  injur’d  Virtue  ftrikes 
fuch  a terror  through  my  heart,  that  I am  all  Confufion — i 
Madam,  can  you  pardon  one  who  bafely  has  fafpecl^ed  Virtue 
and  Innocence — — fome  fmall  excufe  I have,  though  not 

enough 
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enough  to  jufHfie  my  wrongs  to  your  fair  felf*,  for 'meeting 
this  Fallow  with  my  Pidure  which  I had  given  you  at  my  go- 
ing out  of  Town,  and  he  affirming  he  had  it  from  his  Wife, 
and  ic  being  reported  in  the  Country  that  you  were  Mariyed, 
made  me  conclude  this' was  your  Husband,  which  made  me 
aft  deeds  I am  now  aiham’d  of — - 

Thco*  Bleft  miftake  ! fince  it  has  try’d  andprov’d  your 
generous  Conftancy,  and  I fhould  rather  adc  your  pardon 
tor  having  been  the  Original  of  your  paft  troubles,  tho  n'Ot 
wilfully  ^ for  Fainting  laft  night  at  the  door,  and  having 
your  rifture  in  my  hand,  I dropt  ic  5 but  when  I came  to 
myfelf,  ia  vain /lookr,  for /cou’d  not  find  it. 

Mrs.  t([.  At  that  very  time  / fawyou  in  my  Husbands 
Arms^  and  fufpefting  him  for  Lewdnefs , /came  with  a 
defign  to  furprize  ye  together,  but  ye  were  too  quick,  and 
there  I found  the  Pifture. 

T,  F([,  Au  Lord,  what  will  become  of  me  now  ^ the  bur- 
den of  ail  will  light  on  my  Shoulders. 

Yes,  yes  Sir,  ’tis  too  true  what  the  Woman  fays -and 

here  is  the  Pifture. 

Mrs.  Eff’  Woman,  you  Clownifli  What^de  lack.^  no 
W Oman  of  your  making-- — 

T.  BU*  Say  you  fo,  then  it  wou’d  have  been  no  news  if 

you  had  Cornuced  me and  I fear  the  miftake  has  gone 

too  far  for  my  Rep,  pray  Sir  fpeak  comfort  to  a Jealous 
mind*,  d.d  you  not  revenge  the  affront /offer’d  you,  upon 

my  Wife-:^ the  tiurh  good  Sir,%nd  /heartily forgive 

you,  for  I WuS  jaftiy  ferv’J  for  being  fuch  a CoKComb  to  con- 
clude what  / had  not  thoroughly  examined. 

Cvu>  Friend,  reft  facisneJ,  / have  neither  injur’d  you  or 
your  Wife,  but  your  Jealoufie  was  enough  tohave  made  her 
extravagant  ^ therefore  have  a care  how  you  provoke  a Wo- 
man. heieafctr. 

Mrs.  hyTom^?ij^  as  this  Gentleman  faysj  take  heed 
Ivow  you  itir  up  my  Granam  £'i^^/cariofityin  meany  more- — 
if  you  do,  Iihallbefor  Forbidden  fruit — ‘but /forgive  you 
this  time,  as  you  fnou’d  me,  aitdceafe  to  be  Jealous,  or  I 
ffiall  be  follicitous  for  you  know  what — -^Madam,  / hope 
youle  pardon  my  late  mifcarriage,  /Swear/  meant  no  harm, 
not/,  /Vow. 

t.  Eff 


I 
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T,  Sir,  upon  Rep  / am  oblig’d  to  you,  and  now — •■ 
my  dear,  let  us  embrace  and  fign  peace — -ne-ibinks  this 

looks  like  our  Wedding-day if  hereafter  1 break  this 

League  of  Amity,  /give  thee  free  liberty  of  Confcience. 

Mrs.  Eff.  Which /iliall  take,  but  till  then  'Tommy,  give 
me  no  caufe,  and  I will  be  yours,  and  only  yours,  nil  death, 
Dorothy  Effence- 

T.  Eff.  Well  faid  Chuck — - Enter  a Boy,  whifpers  T.EfT. 
Sir  your  Servant-,  Mrs.  your  Slave  : Cuiiomers  are 

come  whom  I muft  wait  on Mrs.  Thee,  ufe  my  Shop,  and 

pray  do  you  too  Sir  j upon  Rep,rie  fell  cheaper' to  you  two, 
than  to  any /know,  for  being  the  infttuments  of  Reconci- 
liation between  my  and /.  {Exit. 

Enter  Luce, 

Theo.  Dear  Friend,  what  news  haft  thou  learnt  in  my 
abfence  f does  my  Father  cruelly  peifift  in  his  defign  to 
make  me  Loveall'%  Bride. 

Luce.  Madam  he  does — ^but  what’s  the  meaning  of  this  f 
Mr.  Courtly  here  i and  reconcil’d  f by  what  ftrange  accident 
were  ye  made  Friends. 

Cou,  Our  Stars  only  try’d  our  palfions  by  fome  unlucky  in- 
fluences  but  Madam,  if  you  pleafe,  we  may  fruftrate 

your  Father’s  power  if  you  will  vouchfafe  to  make  me  happy 
with  your  fair  felf, 

Luc.  The  Propofal’s  good,  embrace  it  Madam,  and  put 
it  inftantly  in  execution;  for  fliou’d  either  your  Father  or  Mo- 
ther find  you,  you’d ||e  in  a defperate  condition. 

Mrs.  Eff.  Mrs.  Thee,  if  / can  ferve  you,  command  me ; 
and  Sir,  you  too  may  add  yours  to  hers,  and  you  ihall  fee 
how  chearfully  / will  obey. 

Theo.  I am  oblig’d  to  you  Mxs.E(fertce, and  Friend, 

your  propofal  correi'ponds  with  my  wilhes, — yet  a Father’s 
anger,  which  will  be  enflara’d  too  by  a difappointed  Step- 
Mother,  may  produce  a fatal  confequence  to  all  my  hopes. 

Luc.  Indeed  your  Mother  is  impatient  for  your  coming 
home,  and  I have  promis’d  to  bring  you  ; but  to  prevent  all 
danger,  /have  contriv’d  a way  to,  difappoint your  Mother, 
and  Mrs.  Effence  maybe  Serviceable. 

Mrs.^jjf.  Which  I willingly  wou’d  be,ifitbe  an  Intreigue ; 
for  / love  Intreigues  with  my  heart,  and  if  you  pleafe  to  walk 

into 
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into  my  lioufe,  we’l  difcourfe  further  of  it — 'pray  walk  in 

Madam Sir,  /befeechyou 

Cott.  Ah  Madam,  this  happy  hour  will  make  full  fatisfadll- 

on  for  our.paft  misfortunes.  (.Exeunt,. 

SCENE  the  Second.  Street  kfere  Mon.  door» 
hcveaU,  Laurence. 

Lev.  Now  for  the  rifling  of  Loves  charming  fpoyles — • 
Laurence,  have  you  the  Licence  ready  i 
Lau,  Yes,  yes  Sir, here  is  the  warrantof  Condemnation — . 
and  the  Writings  from  your  Lawyer  ? he  Swears  he  has  tyed 

you  neck  and  heels ^look  you  Sir dear  Parchment,  to 

the  tune  of  Tmntj  Gujnniet. 

Enter  Mrs.  Monylove. 

Mrs.  M.  Mr.  Loveall,  your  Servant  5 my  Mafter  is  in 
great  expeftat ion  of  you  Sir,  pray  make  haft  to  him,  for  he 
is  fo  humourfome,  that  ftiould  you  be  abfent  any  longer,  it 
may  endanger  you  the  loling  of  my  Daughter,  and  me  the 
Honour  of  ha  ving  fo  worthy  a perfon  for  mySon-in-Law— 

which  rie  prevent,  if  poflible (afide. 

Lev,  I am  oblig’d  to  you  Madam,  and  am  glad  to  fee  your 
health  fo  foon  reftor’d. 

Mrs.il/.  Indeed  Sir  for  the  prefenti  was  111,  but  having 
taken  the  Air,  and  lying  out  one  Night  from  this  clofe 
Tov/n 

Lev.  In  the  Arms  of  your  kind  Friend  Stanly,—  (ajide. 
Mrs.  M.  My  health  return’d,  and  I was  loath  to  put  my 
Mafter  to  charges , which  made  me  put  off  my  intended 

Journey pray  walk  in  Sir 

Lev,  your  Servant  Madam — 5 Love  andLm,  gees 

‘ into  the  ffoufe. 

Enter  Luce  with  it/rr.Effence  Msskt,  with  Theo,e loaths  on. 
Mrs.  M.  Here’s  Luce  with  Theodocia^  ’twas  well  I fhifted 
him  offbefore  they  came 

Luce.,  thy  diligence  fhall  be  rewarded  j Daughter, no  words, 
but  along  with  me 

Now  Stanly,  Tie  perform  my  promife—  (.*^de) 

CExit,  with  Mrs,  Eff. 
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LucCi  So,  this  was  a luckey  Goaveyancc -now  to  pre- 
pare for  my  owrr  affairs 

“ Loveall,  at  laB  I'-vt  caught  thee  in  mj  Nit, 

Invainyoa'le  ftrive,  for  pure  paH  retreat,  ('Exit. 

SCENE  the  .Third;  Old  Mon.  Houje, 

old  Wlon.  after  him  Loveall,  Laurence. 

Old  M Mi.  Loveall  \ in  good  time  S.r,  Me  ftand  to’f,  / , 
have  a quarrel  with  you  5 what,  ftay  till  the  Canonical  hour 
be  paft  ? Abfurdj  abfurd,  I begin  to  fafped  you  Lave  no 
Love  formy  Daughter  j if  you  had,  youwou’d  have  made 
more  haft — 

Lev.  \Aot  I LovthuTheodocii  ? • 

Old  M,  As  I fay,  not  Love  her,  or  you  wou’d  have  been 
here  fooner  ^ but  now  Sir  I am  refolv’d  (lie  fliall  not  be  Mar- 
ryed  till  to  morrow^  for  my  opinion  is,  that  all  Marriages  after 
the  Canonical  hour  are  Unlawful  5 and  confequendy  the  Wo- 
men are  but  a kind  of  Licens’d  Whores,  which  my  Daughter 
jlaan’tbe,  if/ may  have  my  will  s I will  not  bate  an  Ace  of 
the  Canonical  hour  Sir,  / am-a  Church  of  England  mm  Sir, 
rie  ftand  toft  Jam. 

Lev.  But  under  favour  Sir,  oar  Church  refpedis  not  time, 
bi^tadminiftration ; if  it  be  by  One  in  Orders,  and  according 
to  the. Ceremony  of  the  Church,  let  it  be  atanytime,  ’tis 

good but  Sir,  for  fear  feme  fcrupulous  man  fhou’d  refufe, 

what  think  you  of  taking  a Coach  to  Pancr/es-Clmrcb,  there 
it  .will  be  done  effectually,  for-  that  is  a place  of  Priviledge 
and  Liberty  to  Marry  without  Lincenfes,  and  at  any  time— 
Olditf.  A place  of  Priviledge  and  Liberty''  a place  of 
Debauchery,  I le  ftand  toft — what  an  age  is  this!  that  our 
Mother-Church  flrou’d  have  Loop-holes  as  well  as  the  Laws  1 
for  thofe  places  of  Liberty,  as  you  ftile  ’em,  ier ve  only  to  De- 
bauch our  Children  from  their  obedience ; for  when  they 
have  no  mind  to  Marry  the  perfon  of  their  Parents  approba-- 
tion,.fheyrua  away  with  fome  indigent  fmooth-tongu’J  Fel- 
low to  your  place  of  Liberty  ('asyou  callif  j and  Marry  him 
for-LQve  forfooth,  and  commonly  take  their  firift  taft  ofman 
la  one, ofxheiBawdy-hpufes,  near  that  Church,  and  Lie  ftand 
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to’tv  J believe  the  Beds  infedt  ’em,  artd  make  ’em  turn 
Whores,  and  Cuckold  their  Husbands,  as  moftdo 

Lov.  Muft  then  my  happinefs  be  defeir’d  till  to  mor- 
row Sir  d • 

OldAf.  Ay,  indeedmuflicSir,  the  rather  too,  becaufe  / 
have  not  perus’d  the  Deeds  of  fetdement  yer. 

Lov.  Here  they  are  Sir,  and  theLicenfe  too. 

Old  M.  Very  good,  very  good,  let  me  fee  ’ens. 

("Lov.  gives  Old M.  the  Writings hi perufes  'em. 
Enter  Mrs.  Mon.  Betty, 

Mrs.M.  I have  perform’d  mypromife,  your  i>aughter 
is  within. 

Old  M.  Oh  Brother 1 am  oblig  d to  you 

now  Mt.  LovetsU,  you  have  nothing  to  do,  but  to 

prepare  to  be  Marry’d  to  morrow pray  know 

this  Gentleman  , ’tis  my  Wifes,  Brother  , a notable 
Wagg,  i’le  ftand  to’t  — ”3nd  he  difguis’d  himfeifon  purpofe 
in  Petty- coats,  to  put  a trick  upon  my  Daughter,  andcou- 

fen  her  into  obedience come,  come,  / know  you  are  fur- 

pris’d,  and  thinkitismy  Wifcn  be  is  fo  like  her em- 
brace / fay,  embrace  him , Tie  ftarid  to’c,  you  lhall 

Lov.  By  Heaven  his  very  Wifejor /know  no  Brothe,  that 
flie  has— —however,  fince  (he  has  brought  home, 

rie  favour  herdefign,  but  /cannotimagine  what  willbeihe 

end  of  it Sir,  /muft  acknowledge  the  Obligation  you 

have  done  me,  in  bringing  fair  Theodecu  to  be  my 
Bride- (Embraces  Mr, M.on, 

Mrs.il/.  But  now  / have  her  in  my  power  Old  Sir,  / am 
refolv’d  not  to  furrender  her  till  / am  affur’d  of  her  Portion. 

Oldiif.  Thou  art  the  notableft  Lad  I e’re  met  with,  but 
to  fatisfieyou,  I engage  before  ye  ail,  to  pay  down  on  my 
Daughters  Wedding  day  the  Sum  of  Six  Thoufand  Pounds^ 
befides,  it  may  be,  a fettlement  of  my  whole  Eftate  upon  her 
and  her  Heirs  for  r ver. 

Mrs.  A/.  Done  like  a Father  of  fodeferving  a Daughter. 

Zflv. ' And  I hope  you’lfayl  do  deferveyour  Daughter, 
when  you  (hall  fee  with  what  obliging  kindnefs  I (liail  ufe 
her — and  my  Llncle  too  has  made  a Settlement  of  ius  whole 
Eftate  upon  me 

Mrs.  M.  And  you  are  refolv’d  to  give  this  Portion  i 

Old 
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Old  M.  As  I fay,  I’lc  (land  to'c— 

Mrs.  iv/.  Stanly,  bring  forth  your  Bride 

Enter  Stanly,  Mrs,  Effence  Maskt. 

See  Sir,  as  to  my  ovyn  particular,!  have  kept  my  word;  but 
my  Friend  here,  has  both  won  & Marry’d  your  Daughter, and 
now  I hope  the  Portion  will  be  ready — 

Old  M.  How  ! my  Daughter  Marry’d  to  that  Heftor  ? 
Brother — — 

Mrs.  M.  Hfiftake  not  Sir,  now  my  bufinefs  is  done,  I re- 
fign  that  Title,  and  re-affume  thatof  a dutiful  Wife ; and  to 
fay  true,  I never  had  a Brother. 

Old  3/.  Ha,  is  this  true -f — was  it  you  then  that  wore  the 
Breeches,  and  made  me  a Cuckold  in  my  own  Houfe  e y’are 
a Harlot,  Tie  ftand  to’t,  and  I’ie  take  a courfe  with  you,  for 
Tie  be  Divorft  if  money  and  Law  can  do’t ; but  firft  Tie  can- 
cel the  Settlement  I made  on  thee,  of  my  Eftate  for  Life, 
but  it  was  with  power  of  Revocation ; and  next.  Tie  turn 

that  gracelefs  wretch  out  of  doors ’tis  _well  you  have  the 

modefty  to  hide  that  lhamelefs  Face — • Qo  Mrs.  Eff. 

Ltv.  Tbeedocia  Marry’d  ! 

Lm.  What  will  become  of  thee  forfince  thy 

Maftet  has  miff  of  the  Miftrefs,  thou  art  in  danger  oflofing 
the  Maid — > {afide, 

Mrs.il/.  FretonSir,  yet ’twill  not  do,  for  your  promife 
is  good,  the  Portion  muft  be  paid  , and  Divorfe  when  you 
will,  the  Prerogative-Court  will  give  me  Alimony,  and  the 
Chancery  Separation  money,  enough  to  maintain  a Gallant. 

• Old  M.  An  abfurd  impudent  Strumpet,  Tie  ftand  to’c 

but  I am  well  enough  ferv’d  for  Marrying  when  I was  part  the 
ufe  of  Woman 

Lev.  Was  this  the  Aftignation  you  made  your  Gallant, 
Madam  ^ 

Mrs.J/.  The  very  fame  Sir 

Stan.  Even  fo  will;  for  when  I came,  her  kindnefs  turn’d 
to  this,  and  forc’d  this  Lady  into  my  Armes  to  Marry,  which 
you  may  be  affur’d  I did  very  unwillingly ; but  as  you  fay — 
Perfecucion  is  come  abroad,  and  we  muft  fuffer  patiently — ■ 

Ltv.  Villain,  thou  never  lhalt  enjoy  her;  thus  I’le  force  a 
paffageto  thy  fouI,'and  cancel  all  thofeVows  y’ave  newly 
made  to  this  Lady  ■ -■■■■  {draws) 


Stan', 
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sun,  Now  I have  poffeffioa  Sir,  I fhall  not  eafily  refign 
niy  Intereft.  (Dram,  they  fight. 

Mrs.  fjf.  Hold,  hold, good  Gentle-men,  Murder  nocone 

another  for  me^ (She  Unmasks 

All.  M^s.Ejfencel 

Lan.  Nay,  then  take  heart  of  grace  good  Laurence,  for 
there’s  hope  agen  5 what  Mrs.  Efjence ! 

Mrs.il/.  The  Milliner’s  Wife  xalheodoeia’iClozihi 

then  I muft  reft  content,  fince  I am  out-witced  {afide. 
Stan.  Curs’d  Stars,  am  I Coufen’d  riien  e 
Old  M.  Hufwife,  what  have  ye  done  with  my  Daughter  ir 
you  have  her  Cloaths 

Mts.  EJf.  Be  not  angry  Mr. fhe’s  gone  about 
a certain  Intreigue  , and  to  carry  it  on,  ftie  deftred  my 
afliftance : Now  I,  loving  harmlefs  witty  Intreigues  from  my 
heart,  readily  comply’d,  and  I was  thus  difguis'd , and 
brought  by  Mrs.  Luce  to  be  Marry’d  to  a perfon  in  Mrs. 
Thodecia'i  name ; and  I Vow , me-thinks  ’tis  a very  plea- 
fant  Intriegue. 

Stan.  A Devil  on  your  pleafant  Intreigue,  I am  like  to 
lofe  a fair  Fortune  by  it  5 nothing  Vexes  me  now,  but  that 
I did  not  perfeft  the  Marriage,  that  in  revenge,  when  the 
Cheat  (liou’d be  difcovered,  I might  have  Hang’d  thee  fcr 
having  two  Husbands — 

Mrs.  Bf.  I Vow  Sir, (/admir’d  at  your  forbearance,  & am 
glad  you  did  not  urge  it  on  me,  for  I fear  I (hou’d  have 
yielded,  you  Embrac’d  me  fopaflionately,  and  Kih’d  me  fo 
pleafantly  I 

Lev.  There’s  fome  hopes  left,  fince  fire  has  mift  of  bee 
defign — (pointing  to  Mrs.  Mon. 

Joy,  joy  to  you  Stanlj,  you  arc  the  happy  man  to  have  a For- 
tune forc’d  into  your  arms — ■ (to.  Stan.  . 

Enter  Cou.  Theo.  Luce,  Betty,  Tom  Eff.  after’ em. 

T.  Eff.  Well,  I am  Jealous  agen,  what  a Devil  (hou'd  my 
Wife  do  with  Ceurtlj  now/  fomething  more  is  in  it  than  I 
can  at  prefent  apprehend — and  what  their  bufinefs  is  here,  ' 

for  my  blood  Icannotgu  efs ( a fide. 

Old  M.  What,  what  do  1 fee,  MuCourtlj  and  my  Daughr 
ter  together  t 


Cou.  . 


'54  Tom  EfTcnce  : Or, 

Cvu.  Who  defile  your  Bleffing,  which  is  only  wanting  to 
compleac  and  crown  our  Joys — 

Lov.  Then  (he’s  beyond  all  hopes,  e’re  to  be.  re- 
triev’d  

©Id  M,  Baggage,  out  of  my  fight — ^ 

T.  Eff,  Call  my  Wife  names  i that  muft  not  be- Nei<»h. 

hour  forbear  lil-language,  or  look  you,de’fee,  thcLawlhall 
gagg  you — -what  cho  ftie  be  fomewhat  faulty, yet  my  Wife’s 

my  own  Sir,  and  noone  fliall  Coiredi  herbut  my  felf 

Ha,  Mrs.  Theo.la  my  Dolls  Pettycoats  i — 

Old  Af. 'What  ayles  the  Fellow  ? fliall  notICorredi  my 
own  Daughter  i if  you  want  your  Wife  Sir,  there  llae  is , 
Many’d  to  one  of  the  Town  Heitors,  I’le  (land  to’t — 

T.  E(f.  Mariy’d  / Marry ’d  ! oh  infatiable ! wliat,  two  FIus- 
bands!  is  this  true  if  confefs  and  be  bang’d,  for  fo  thou  flialt, 
if  it  be  prov’d 

OldAf.  In  vain  are  all  excufes;  go,  go,  I’le  never  own 
you  more,  and  your  difobedience  will  jaftifie  my  intention, . 
to  give  my  Eftate  to  Mr.  Loveail  in  fatisfadtion  for  the  affront 
you  have  done  him. 

L».  Firft  hear  what  I can  fay  in  Vindication  of  her  adlions— 
ihe.cou’d  not  ocherwife  have  done  in  Honour,  her  Vows  by 
your  command,  being  giv’n  to  -her  now  Husband  Mr. 
Ceurily — but  grant  fhe  had  been  free,  yet  Loveail coa'd  not 
, have  Marry’d  without  the  forfeit  of  his  Honour-,  to  prove 
the  truth  of  which,  read  there  the  Accufation  of  his  in- 
tended Perjury — ■ {delivers  a paper  to  OldM. 

Lov,  Ha  ! this  is  the  Widdow '.oo  true,  'cis  ihe,  curfe 

on  herill-tim’dpreft'oce — had /been  ixxxeoXThiodccia,  I’t'e 
have  out-fac’d,  nay',  and  out-ly’d  the  Devil  before  I’de 

have  rclign’d  that  beauteous  Treafure bat  now  it  is 

too  late — ' (afsdc. 

Lh.  Do  you  not  know  me  Sir  f view  me  well — not  yet 
know  me  < — to  convince  you,  I am  the  perfon  you  have  en- 
deavour’d bafely  to  ab'ufe fee  7 "Shows  a ViElsire  and 

here that  Ladys  Pidiure  inclos’d;  a Letter  to  Lov. 

in  your  Uncles  Letter,  which  by  Providence  you  kfe-hehind 
you  at  my  houfe — now  did  / bafely  feek  Revenge,  thy  Life 
IS  forfeited- — but  Love  in  me’s  morepowerful — -therefoie 
to  falve  my  Honour,  you  muft— —Many  me — if  not- 


Lev, 


the  Moatjlj  ,,  <5^. 

Lev.  I am  pafr -evading  it,  nor  indeed  vveu’d  I,  fince  / 
have  loft  Theedocht- — She’s  Rich  and  Handfome- — Faith 

Madam /muft  plead  guilty,  I have  been  a very  Villain, 

bat  then  confider  Widdow,  'twas  Love,  all  powerful  Love 
of- your  fweet  Self  made  me  aci  fo  extravagantly  • bat  if  now 
thou  prov’ft  kind  hearted  and  forgiv’ft  me,  I’le  proclaim  thy 
mercy  to  the  world,  and  Seal  it  in  the  next  Church  we  come 
to — 

Old  M,  What’s  hereof  aConiradi  of  Marriage  between 
IVidiim  Lowtt  d.adThepdocU  Lindwell , of  Wid- 

dovv;  whatisthisto  Mr. Luce ‘t 

Lov.  Sir,  I confefs  it  my  hand, and  intended  for  my  name, 
but  that  my  Uncle  had  provided  your  Daughter  for  my 
Wife — butfince  that  does  not  fucceed,  / am  refolvd  to  ex- 
ecute what  I then  defign’d  only  as  a Cheat  on  this  Ladys  Vir- 
tue; Widdow,  your  pardon  5 Widdow,  your  pardon. 

Old  M,  How  ! is  Luce  a Widdow  } 

Lov-  Yes  Sir,  this  is  the  Widdow  who  formerly  /told 
you  reliev’d  me  and  my  Man,  tvhen  we  were  Rob’d  and 
Script. 

Old  JlL.  What  a turn  is  this ! a Rich  Widdow  my  The’s 
Maid  i a good  jeft  I’le  ftand  to’r. 

L^ce,  T hus  difguis’d,  / gain’d  admittance  into  this  Lady’s 
Service,  to  prevent  my  Difgrace,  and  hei  Ruin,  as  it  might 
have  prov’d ; for,  by  my  contrivance,  both  yoms  and 
your  Daughters  Honour  is  unfully ’d,  feeing  llie  has  perform’d 
her  Vows  to  Mr.  

Lau.  The  Widdow  ! what  Ill-luck  was  it  tliat  /did  not 
get  into  my  Mafters  Saddle.  (aftde. 

Old  ii/.  Y’are  a Witty  pretty.  Pretty  witty  Widdow,  rie 
ftand  to’c — Mr.  Loveall — .’ewas  abfurd,  abfurd  in  you  to  do 
fo  i)l’  an  adiion—^however  Tie  ftand  your  Friend  to  your 

Uncle,  and  as  1 fay,  Marry  her,  and  I’le  jnftifie  it 

}AxyCemly->  take  my  Daughter,  and  blefs  ye  together,  and 
1 hope  you’le  pardon  my  intention  of  Coufening  you  / am 
Old  Sir,  ’twas  for  mony,  a greater'ESate a greater  E- 
ftate  V and  you  know  we  Old  men  are  as  amorous  on  mo- 
ny as  you  young  Gallants  on  fair  Maids ; I’le  ftand  to’t,  / am 
Sir,  as  I fay  / am.  ' 

K 


Couy, 


■60  Tom  EiTence : Of, 

Ccii.  My  Obedience  Sir,  for  the  future,  fhall  fliew  my  For* 
givenefsofycur  intended  wrong,  fincelhave  full  poiTeffion 
oimyTheodocia. 

T.  Effe/$ce']V(hav.\  pdiaw  Sir,  your  reafoning  is  vain,  do 

to  S(an.  Jnot  I know  the  tricks  of  thekFafltionable 
Wives,  they  make  nothing  of  marrying  their  Gallants  now 
a days,  but  Tie  not  allow  it;;  you  have  marry ’d  her  Sir,  and 
fiiall  keep  her  Sir,  for  I’le  have  nothing  more  to  fay  to  her? 
a fair  riddance  of  her  fay  1,  and  if  (lie  goes  onmarfying  at 
thisrate,  the  Town  will  be  but  one  great  forked  head  of  her 
own  making,  upon  Rep. 

Con.  Ejfeme,  you  muft  pardon  your  Wife,  for  what  Ihe 
did  was  at  our  requeft,  and  innocently  done. 

T-Eff.  Pardon  her?  not  I , therefore  take  her  to  you 
Sir,  or  Tie  have  her  hangd  Sir,  and  then  Tie  have  the 
Five  hundred  pound  Lafs,  whom  I was  inform’d  had  but 
three. 

What  Are  did,  was  at  my  defire  Mr.  

Ccif.  To  gain  time  for  our  marriage,  and  so  prevent 
Mrs.  Muftyleves  dTcoverfng  us  before  our  Joys  wetecom- 
plear. 

Stan.  A Pox  upor.’t,  u was  too  true*,  you  may  take 
your  Jefl’amine  butter- pot  t ome,  for  any  ufe  I have  made 
of  her. 

Old  M.  rie  ftand  to’c  Neighbour  Effence,  (he’s  a witty 
difcreet  V/oman,  and  it  will  be  abfurdif  you  donotpar- 
don  her. 

Mrs..  Jl'I.  ’Twas  only  a h-irmlefs  Intreigue,  fuch  af  my 
Neighbour  Tank  and  i us’o  when  we  went  Maskt  to  the 
Galleries  at  the  Play-honfes,  to  hear  the  fine  Gentle-men 

talk  None-fence , and  Swear , to  be  thought  Witts 

and  this  Gentle-man  (si  1 am  not  deceiv’d)  us’d  to  be  one 
of  ’em, 

T.E/f  Sayyo^fo^  then  !’me  farisfi’d,  fince  Reps  whole 
agen — but  £><?//,  provoke  me  no  htore  to  Jealoufie;  and 
doeft  hear,  by  wmv  of  ; ;ve r.r.on , go  no  more  to  the 
Play  - Houfes  maskt  5 foi  i5  .a  fturvey  Pr^  and 
you  may  be  cvi^t  may  h crack} 

with  often  ufe — yej  I v I vua  of  your  pleafiire,' 

but 

i 


the  Modtjh  Wife, 

but  be  contented  to  go  the  feldomei,  and  Tie  fetyouin 
a Box,  as  well  as  out  Neighbours  Wives  5 for  the  Pit  and 
Galleries  are  become  down-right  Conventicles  of  Baw- 
deryj  one  cannot  hear  a Play  in  ’em,  for  the  Chattering 
of  the  fluttering  Blades  to  a Company  of  Pockey-fac’d 
Creatures  in  Vizards,  upon  Rep but  DoU 

Uje  freedom  with  difcretion,  and  yeu'le  fee 
Tom  Eflence  underliands  Civility, 


F I N I 5. 


ERRATA. 

Page 43.  Line  |o.  iot  Aiam Body,^teii  MmisSody, 


^ 9 ' W W ^ ^ 

<»'J?Si^^<^^fi^S9  <x55i^  >^u:>m  a‘  cm-^>  ^t;m^  <a^S'?s  <k9^'?s  /r^''5l:■^r„^  imoi'S't  - W-^ 

^ ^ 


Spoke  by  Mrs.  Effence. 


NOW  1 had  rather^  Sirs^  be  han^d^,  than  come 
To  know  your  Curteftes  about  cur  Doom  : 
j'a^e  been  apply'd  tOj  all  the  Several  ways 
Mans  Wit  cotid  think  procure  your  Praife^ 
Tet  ne\re  has  any  yet  fuccefsful  been-^ 

To  gain  your  Favours y or  AppUufes  win% 

when  monflrom  Fools  ye  have  been  made  o^th'Stage-^ 

such  provocation  ]uftip*d  your  Rage. 

We've  only  now>  an  EjPfence  fbewn’^ — poor  liany  y 
Whofe  ^ealoufie  wa^s  Author  ef  his  pain^  i 

But  yet  the  Fop  recover'd  Rep  again.  \ 

— -But  now  me  thinks  -a  Cloak;  Cabal  1 fee^ ' 
whofe  Frick- ears  glowy  whilfl  they  their  ^eaht4fie 

In  Effence  fnd ^but  Cittj^SirSy  J fear^  ^ 

Mo(l  of  Tou  have  more  caufe  to  he  fever e : > 

We  yield  you  are  the  truefi  Character.  > 

But /XomTC^y  Swears  by  Kep—your  Whoring  lives 
Are  hut  too  bad  examples  to  your  Wivej. 
if  each  man  to  hit  DoWy  wou'd^be  trucy  y 

Then  Ukc.mfEfilf^  woud  be  honefi  toOJ  k 

3ut^  Sirs^  I Vow  it  was  with  much  .adoe. 
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